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 _ Drammaiu Perſons. © A 


Ernande,Corigider of Mad 


Pearo de Cortes, ; 3 
raxciſco de (arcoms; Two old Dons, + ij 


pe 0, laine by eAlvares. _ | +] by | 


wth Friend to Den Zewys. | 7 "3 
a Sanchs A fooliſh Gentleman, and Ward eo Dor "oy 

oto, A merry fellow his Man, | = 

Alvarez, An old Lord diſguiſed like the Father of the Giphies, 


ow NJ Two Genelemes, _— like Gipſics, — __ Ml 
g - : = Fs 


- | EE eo Count Alvarez,and Siſter to F 


.- =. diſgus'd likethe Motherof the Giplies, | : 
| wore, } _ the Numeof Eagnnins © | = 

'Y : Conflanza, Daug , difguiv'd like a youre ; i 

2 - | "Spaniſh Giplis, and all d by the Name of Ps +"? - 

- Chriftiana, A Gentleman, a Gi; aj 
4h CI, A young lte | >} 
3. _ C Servants. - . .. © TG = V 

The Scene, Allegant. a | 
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UpPainus. 


nor Canery breeds the Calenture in my xg F 


not my cups. = My th! 
Lew.What wouldlt have us do > 
Ro,Doe? ” 
Die.So far as th 
Ro. I ask@ no* 


. 
ew ,  * wo 


; {no matter who be) fold 


Zallants a theſs erty pats « 
we young and ſprightly, will you a[Hi 
Lew.Troath Roderigo any inthe way of honour. | 
=_ -- Ro. For a wench Man any courſes . Bs 
& Lew, Naytiot ny.her athry ie hr 

=_ /. "Lew Would _ xdyetture wete 5s = | 
= Ro, Stand cloſe,they come, 3 
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| Enter Pedro, Maria, and Clara. 


ES: png 'Tis late would we were in Madrill. 
3 - 4a. Go faſter my Lord. | 

By Lo par og keep cloſe. They ſeize thew, ; 

(a. Helpehelpe, ns 

2 Ro. Are you crying out?!'le be your Midwife. 

= Ped. What mean you Gentleniend - © 

"Ma. Villzines,Thicvas, Marderers. 

Ped.Do you know me2Iam De Cortes, Pedro de 

I- Lew.De Cortes,Diego,come away. Ext. 

Is __ Pia, Clara, where is my Davghter © > 

$ Ala. Glara | theſe Villains * oh ue, 

' Have rob'd us of our comfort, and will, I feare, | 

__ - Her ofher honour. Ce - | n 

=_ : Ped, This had not wont _—— * | 

| To be our Spaniſh. Faſhion, but now our Gal 
= Our >a, our young Dons heated with Wine 

|  (Afireour Country-men doe ſeldome fit ac 

Commit theſe « 
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Cle =enan,” 


Let's homeward, I will raiſe 244rill to finds ER = 


| Theſe eraytorsto all goodneſs, (lara. * » NR WO 
"- Emer Lowntwd Dili © 
Low. Oh Diegs Tam lf, Tam fad 2 Re 


— ww wo-- : Fs —_ --- 


» $0 we aro all. | **& 3h 


Low.'Tis not with wie, i'me drunk with togenuch horror, : 

m'd with rage,to ſee us two made Bawds - 

To Rederigo's luſt, did not the old man 0} _® | Wb 

Name Decortes,Pedro de £1 arterd + > £2 ; x 
Die. Sure he di 

| Lew,Oh Digg acthon lor ms,nay on the forfcit "TIT 

Of thine own life or mine, ſealgup thy:iips, bis DEI : 

Let 'em not name De Corres, ftay, ay, lay of L261 

Reoderigo has into his Fathers houſe 


A pa oe they 4 Garden, Y | | x 
Po Thither I muſt finde Rederigeout, "eG bs 3 1 
| And check him,ckeck him home, if he'bus dare X OTH A 
| No more ; Diego along my ſoule daes: fight 7 | 


A thouſand batrailes ker then this night. Bam F 


Env: and Claries- 


Cla. Tho the black v eyle of night hath oV 
The World in larknetle, yet 6're-many howers = A 
The Sun will riſe again; and thenthiza®t + - x” = 
. Of my diſhonor will appear hefora yau ; - -" 
More black then-is the Canopy. that Lads 5: co 111565 | 
; What are you, pray! gre you d | ; 
Ro, Huſhe,a friend | « fri 

Cla., A friend, be then a zentle. Raviſher, 
An honorable villaine, as yau have - z 
Diſroab'd my youth of natures goodlickt portion, | TINS. - 
- My Virgin purity, ſo with yaue $word 
Let out that blood which is ir 1 
By your ſoule.ſtayning lult, 4 
Ro, Piſh. h Oo "1 
Cle. Are you noble ? 3s = EA 15:71 
I know you then will marry me, ſay. Pr D.20k f$21£ 
_ #o,umb, FELT Sx | 4:06 | 

Cla. Not ſpeak to me; / are want on Divella dumbe? 999c A - | 
| How areſo many Virgins wrogght - 27 89 Sf: 3/1. = # 
n By falſhood of prevailing words to yeild — * 
of their ſhames and. | 
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o. Phew no more.::. .: 
I You (hull nor; 
Who e'ce you are, D.ſcaſe of naturesfl 


Birth of ſome monftrons fiane, of ſcou 


Heavens wrath aru 
I will, be rough and therem 
: will not looſe my hold elſe... 

Ro. There, cis gold. _ 

(7a, Gold,why | alas for what ? the hire of bleaſure, 
*Pcrhaps is payment, mine is miſery; - TO 
I need no wages for a ruivbname, © 
More then a bleeding heart. 

Ro, Nay then y'are troubleſome, 

Fe lock you ſafe enough. 

Cla. They cannot feare 
Whom oriet bath arm'dwith hate 
Revenge I knedly-vo thee, alzr *gainit whom ? / 

By what name ſhall I pail Confuſion down 
From Juſtice on his head thathuth berrayd me? 
I know not where I am, up Ib 
Thon Lady regent of the aivs, the doen, 
And lead me by thy light to ſome brave nengunnce, 
It is a Chamber ſure, the guilty Bed, 
Sad evidence againſt my loſſe-of honour 
Aflures ſo much,what's Sas window-cartaine ? 
"Oh Heaven | the ſtars uppunte *t00; by  acIuniber, 
A goodly one,dwells Rape in ſurh # pa 

_ © - Help me my quickned ſanſes, 7tis'4-pk 
To which this window guides the coverous proſpe@,. 
 Alarge one and a faire one, in the midft 
A curious Alablafter Fountaine ſtands, 
Fram'd like--like what ? no mattet, ſwiſh 
"Rich furniture within too 1 and what's this ? 
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Ro. Tell me your Name, 
And what you are. 

Cla. You urge me to a fine. 
As cruell as your ſult, I dare a6y 


Thinke on the violence oF@194fii 12 615 
And if you-meane to write wpon my uy 1 
An Epitaph of peace, forbear' to queſtion, | 
Or whence, or whiid I av; I know the heate 
Of your deſires are after the performance. 
Of ſuch a helliſh aR,by this time drown'd _.. 
In cooler ſtreams of penance # mad: for/ mp:pact: - 
I have waſh'd off the Leaprofis that cleaves 
To my juſt ſhame, in true and honelt teares ; 
I muſt not leave a mentios of mp wrongs, 
The (taine of my unſpotted birth zo memory, : . 
Let it lie buried with me in the duſt, 
That never time hereafcer may report ' . 
How ſuch a one as you have made mee live; 
Be reſolute,and do not ſagger,doe nor, 
For I am nothing. #10745. -. 
Re. Sweet let me enjoy thee 
Now with a free allowance. . 
Cla. Ha, enjoy me / 
Inſufferable villaine ?-. 
Ro, Peace : ſpeak low, * 
T meane ne fecond force , and finee I'flad* © 
Such goodneſs in an nnknown frame 6efyirtue : 
Forgive my foille wttempe, which 1 {hi 
So hartily, that could you be pour {cif 
Eye-witneſs to my conſtant vow'd rej 
Tcuſt me you'd pitty me. Ty 
(7a. Sir, you can ſpeak now. —_>.-: 
Ro. So much I's the Bngautioner” | -:-/': - 2 224 
Of mine own treſpaſle, that T have no heart, . 
Nor reaſon to diſcloſes my name or quality; - 
You mult excuſe me that, but a(fai 
Were this ill deede unthud, 
I would be proud to court yonridewe 4 
Whom my ft birth preſented tothe World: 
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= What remaines, that you can ire as 2 ſervies fromme?. OE.) 
 Tboth expeR and begit, TS 
DE Cle. Firſt, that you ſwear neither | - 
In riot of your Mirth, in Paſſion © - een, 
Of Friendſhip, or in folly of: Niſcourle, 


is . ' To ſpeak of wrongs done to a raviſh'd Maide, | | 

= Ko, AsT love truth I ſweare. $40 

w- : _ _ Cla. Nextthat you leadg me 

=_ Necre to the place you 'met me, and there leaye me | 


| | © _ To mylaſt fortunes e'ce the marnwg riſe. - | Ei ae) 
=. ” Ro. Say more. EN T67 It; ; Bo eftlbogny 05h ut 
(la.Lay a new man,}Ifelro yay maery -* rp merits ot 


=_ - = ( Oh me ! my heart's a breakiog)bur if exe 0 

1 LD | You marry in a conſtant love 'tq her  -Þ} E 

_ That ſhall be then your Wife, redeem: the fault 
i __. Of myyndoing, Iamloſ for ever, - et uae ts | 
2 Pray uſe no more words. Pot ar ri 2m Gin boil of 
i. Ro. You muſt give me leave © © 8 © 
F To veile you cloſe. = 

. OO Cla. Do what you will,co time 

| . * .__.__ Canranſome ene. from ſorrows or dilbonors, 
oF : Shall wenowgoe? - 6 2mm 92 9s 
i En” Ro. My ſhame may live without me, Serene ee, ene: 


But in my ſoul I beare my guilt about me, ' 1,- . + 
Lend me your hand, now follow. Exit, 9 EO” 
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ii! © L Enter Levoys Diego.and a ſervant. Les Th 
: i& | 
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E | Lx,Not yet come in, not yet? | . ©: 

Lt, Ser,No i'le aſſure your Lordſhip,I have ſeldom known 
| | Him keepout ſo long, my Lord afually obſerves Ms oo ans © 
: Mo noble ROE: 5, IG imo wot 

Lew.What time of night ie ? ER 7 
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6 Ser, Oathe ſtroake of three 1 oh 
Ji T Lew. The ſtroke of three !*cis wondrous firangel  - © 
Doſt heare ? = bs T7 $4 2 4: i i728 30) 


| Ser,My Lord. LED | 

=—_ --._. Lew. E: ce fix I will beherea, B053-53EG 02.4: 5m » x: mul? 
Tell chy Lord ſaz&re-fir=——=amyſt n a6t (loops boot lk 2:15 10h 

" F< ao ory pre raikes wakebims * $103 0315515" <6 wrt 
Bo fur#thonrellt hin<otoe, og 2 


's f # } / 
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Ser, My Lord 1 ded" 0.0 ele mov 26g 5 he! og 0g 
Walke thou the ſireet that leads about the. 
I'le round the Welt part of the 
| Ae the Inquiſition Chappell ; if 
i - Were both back to his _  _- | | | 
Die. At the Chappell? - -— | 7 I 4 
Lew. 1 there wee'l meete. eo | 
Die. Agrced,I this way. 


. Enter Den Tokio Reading, - | -h 


. Shee is not noble, true, wiſe.tiature incant-. -— 
eQion ſhould enable her diſcent; -—_- ++ | 
For love and beauty a ſear” 
Ofſweetneſle in the the; 25-the great—= J 

am reſolvd. . '- (7 Bite : 

e.” Tis Roderigo certainly, .! 5 BY : 
et his voyce makes me doubt,but I'ls o're4 


Lew. That if only I ſhould be the Man  :.  9OIM 

Made acceflary, and a party both eas 3 al | 

0 mine own torment, at 2 time ſo neere' 

| The birth of all thoſe comforts I have travell'd with, 

many,many howers of ho pa and pak 

wart the inſta ; 

ruly and ſpeedily. - vey 4 

Enter dodge: | Lt: \ $21 | ; 

Ro. Don Lewys'! 0 Bt | £2 
Lew.The ſame ; but who art thou.--ſpeake?: | Y. 

| Ro. Roderigo. | EMA; _ = 
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As you Gees as 
he ov foregone and fellow 
'As.you are my friend, as 


ace any thing 
R vhere ey 


led captive from nFRean,00 1POEy;; | ;:- 1 
F what ng have you left her ? ant 
T rurh I require allepathsi *-.. Ts 
0. Tho I might queſtion: 
The "Tae". of your imipe 
Yet cauſe I note diſtraſtion in 
— Ofcurioſity, 1will be plaine, an 
Lu] thank you fir, 
Ro, Inftead of ft 
Too wantonly upon fo rich A Banquet, 
I found even in that beauty'tu 
| Such a commanding n#ji ap 
And humbly glorious vertue, 
More check my raſh attempt; 
The float of thoſe fires © 1 Þ in mot oo 
Were cool'd in their own ltreamth of ſhame and folly. 
Zn, Now all encreaſe of honours, +; 
Fall in full | 
The beſt man living, 
Ro. You are much tranſport 
With this diſcourſe methinks. | 
Lu. Yes, 1 am. 
es tould yee her Name too. . 
Ro. I could nofurgetit -- 
y any importunity. 
Le.Better ſtill; 
_ Where did you leave her ? 
Ro. Where 7 found her, farthee-1..'..\ 
Shee would by-no means gfaare me to 1 waiteon her, 
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ON Zap: Tamdolts | 537g) to 7; pie oder bn 
Ls. This ſelfe-ſame Lady | 

Was (hee to whom 7 have been Jong a Suiter, 

And ſhortly hope to marry. 7:7: -: news! 
Ro.Shee your C | diCs Fin 

And noble honeſty conjares conc 

To x continued league, berg Jay 

_ The ſecrets of my heart, Oh S>kiave 

A glimpfe of ſuch a Creature, ; thatdeferves) Ws 

A Temple, if thou 1ov&her,"fand blame theact) 

_ Far who can look on hes, and-not 
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Bet 2 Xo 
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way 
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Or any<chiag 
In _ my friend, I 
 Thefucfeirs and choſe | 
So much I prize the happineſs of 
That I will leave the C 
Lew, Leave it. 
| Ras Speede me! n 4 
For Salamanca, court my Rudies now - Yb f 
For Phiſick cnn infeQion'of the minde. I 
Lew, Youdoe amaze me / | : 
Ro. Here to live, and live , : | 
Wirhout her, is impoſſible and wretched. 
or Heavens ſake never tell het what I was, 
Oc that you know me,and when I finde that abſence : 
Hath loſt her to my, memory, I'le dare 
0 [ce yee againemeane time the cauſe that drawes mee = 
rom-hence, (hall be to all the World untol'd ; ; a ol 
o friend but thou alone, for whoſe fake only | 
undertake this, volunt: TO | 
all bs partaker of m ys z thy hand 
arwell : and all che pleaſures, joyes, contents | 
That bleſſe a conſtane Lover, henceforth crown thee. | 
happy Bridegroom, -, . -. | 8 
Lew. You have conquer'd friendſhip _ ns 
yond exumple. 2” | 4 
| Emer Diego. 
Die. Ha,ba,ha | ſome one | | 
at hatch ſlept wellto; | | 
us merry by my ſelfe, might juſtly think. -_ ou 
I were hot wellin my with, OE One 0 
Lew. Diego ! 
Die. Yes' £15. 
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and 1 have. 
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Lew. How fo ? @ IQ 41 6IICC 
Die. Te HR exons, :IT 

A wa 

With _ ran raptn 

Suppoſing *chad bzer _— 

From his new Pinnzce, d&&PEMCO 

_ = ſweet voyage he R616 th Wight/ © 

Ye are pleaſant. 
rant Pcittee who was'c ? 
Ro. Not I, Oh ET 
—/ Die, Y are i the right,not you'indeed;;- : 

-Baei ewas that noble Genel6miiDw# Tl, © 1031, 

Son to the Counte Franciſco de Carcomb. 
Lew, In love it feems. 

Die. Yes, pepperd on m vw life; - 

Much good _ 'e do him, Te kotbu'ſo fitid: - 

For my Ca Ole 2:7 
Lev. What ſhould his Miſttisbe? 

Die, That's yet a\Riddle 

Beyond my reſolution; but of lafe ' 

I have obſerv'd him oft t6 Begins. 

The ſports the Gipſees newly come to- 

Lew. "Tis ſaid there-is a Creatiire 

Tho young of years, yet of ſact#abſoſtire beanty ; 

Dexterity of wit, =nd- general quiticies, 

That Spaine reports her not without admiration; 
Die. Have you ſeen her ? © oo 
Lew, Never. 

Die, Nor you my Lord > 
= I not remember. 
ie. Why then yotnever ſavy tlie Ptocticſt wy 
Viay eove Sung or Danc'd. ' ©. - 
. Lew, Isſhee a Gipſie? 
. Die. Inher condition, not in her com plexion. 

Leell | you once more, *2is # ſpirke of b 

le to ſet n World at gaze, the 
wittieft | rogue,ſhalls ſee 'em 
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Ro. You know my< en hen 42v82 ©. - 
| Arg but vention TE: CY Hr 5 AR ws Tonk = 
= Z ; Oh you muſt be merry, 336 OD oy ama 3 3ey 


Die go,wee'l toth. me 2 TS ons wo” : 
[? oY | - & 65S 2 5 We. BB's Ae 
You be not ſnap'd. itt, 6 305% T2 SHE 
Lew, How ſnap'd? | 124 WW NA | 
s (lin ting Face, and a notable Tongue. ! . ) - - 3 
Lew. — you with us ? ' 38201 TY yn, | - 2:5 
AEESS | ing 103 2287 wenn ne RTE AN | 
446 + 930, USSECUNDUS.. - "Þ 
fieting. oy Trades. ; 
Civ: idutepdefree 168 WIGS þ | 
en. A tate brave 45:2 0,Of 
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ard \hacon as thy Giphes, are, A 
. Pullen, liein zakuſrado fora:rops af Quions,as cxwareWallh - 
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AmT your Major demo, your Op 
Your Captaine, youc Commander > . 


_ e-£n, Who buc you? , 
el. Sothen, now being enter'd Madril 


ine, have a care to your new Leſſons. 
Both,.. Wee liſten. 
AL Plow dec pe furrowes, | to citch de 


ſt, Grandes Dates; 
ts eo none bur them, what can you doe with 3+ 


ina diſh, and a block-head cut into.fippets ? 


An. Scurvy meatc. 71 0070 13017 dior ove 
A. The Lacedemonians threw their Beards ; over their fhouldars 


Both. We 
<1, l 0 Bs not | 


Car. c .-"F and yet pick.no, "RY ? 
Al. Infamons'al ſo handle your "Webby, 


eometsbe wovertin thw/Toomie of Juſtice ;'taks”! 
- given you, Purſes, Knives, Handkerchers, Roſaries, 'V 
IO. TT Mlroacs, 3 any | 


Spaniſh Wines pleaſe 
bow is hard to draw,fer 
the World is a ſecond 
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- This our new ſtock of cloaths:>: 


Pre, See Father, how1 


Al. My ſweet-Girleexcellent ; fee their old FEY . | 
Card, That fir, I'le looke to, EO] ab. | --\"\*, 
Whilſt in my bouſe you lie, what thiefe ſo ever _ = 5 1; 4 
L___ hands upon your 5 call bur come <- 314 7 
that in afull rin; ood people the beſt het left;no 5 we - 
;prayeell"eraſ6... OT EIT: 117 or AER. _— 
ard, Iſhall, Exit, | E224 EE. 
oy a LIE; wo | F 
Pre. Taining aſſure you Mother, 260 lee ns Lum Hays / A 


hap Ae 


06, _ and: Lorddbips 


upon me; i 
pretieſt thing 
Pro. 
can tell you reat by 
-but I wy ſelfe gave ayme,thus 
. a-halfe ; they tha! 


Tato a thouſands iffecent. ah, 2: 

To draw even Ladimeyet eo: follow.mine ; 5 

Ile change my yoyce irito a thouſand tones. . 

To chaine-attention: i608 n:changaling Father, 

None but my ſelfe Chal play the chargeling. 
Ml. Do what tho wilt Pretieſa, 


Whar noiſe is this? + 
A beating within, En ater RE POR 


Car. Here's Gentlemen ſwear all the oaths in Spaine they: ay "A 


yon, muſt ſee you, and withſce you. 
Al. To drown this noyſe let *cm enter. 
' 7  Emter Sancho aud Soto, . + 2 
Sx; Ts your Bla -hooſe'an Inne?s Gentleman cnbodien yonwith- 


outerumplingihis | yi cloake. 
Soto, Nay more then a Gentleman, his man being xdeminitive Don 


£00. 
Say, Is this the little ape does the fine tricks .? 


Pre. Come aloft Jack licele ape! 
Wer; Would my Jack might come aloft,pleaſry quto ſetthe water 


*Mill; with the 'Irory cogs in'e 2 grinding: my. bandfull of purging 


-comfetts,- -- -- 
Soto. My Maſter defi res tothave you looſe from your.company: 
Ped, Am I a Pigeon thifke:you tobe as 7721 nag 

- a flie toglewiny wings to ſweetes meares ant ſobeitane?. hy 
 "*$an.\'When doy dhe gambolis begio? © 


Al. Norttill: aw 51 lr 4.4 | $ 
\$an, Footsthery your bellies will beſo full you'l be able todo ho- 


thing,S9to: 'pilthenievogeodts face on'c for I cannot; and give che little 


Monkey that Letter, © +: Yen 
Soto. Walke off and hum to your ſeife Idedicate (leet deſtiny, 
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tow; _— A E a 


"_ of Love. 8. 
#. What Loveiwhark thematted? 7 ago 7.4 


_ Grave Mother Z»mby the mackes0uryecrmonth. | 
Al. What's the Paper, frotmghom comesit 8 roi mult zune tl 
Sots. The comodity wrapd up in the Paper; ave are.Verles; thewarm- 


by Pan that "ou heat i into '<Mm, D, yon baſtard . - 


Hera ar Menon, Colen þ 
| brorkier to'Fr de 
Pre. Verſes | I love ood ones, let me ſee” em. | 
$an. Good ones ! if the were notrgood-ones; they ſhould nor 
come from mee,at the name of Verſes. candtand onno ground. - 
Pre, Here's-golt too; who's is this ? 


San. Whoe's but yours? ifthere been any faule in tha Verſes; bean 


mend it extempore ; for 2 ſtich i in a mans ſtocken not eaken upin time} 


ravells outall COUT $592 5; tao xi 4 | 
Soto. Botcherly Poetry, botcher! 


Pre. Verſes ant god: t thee —R are golden. Vierles,/ 
© Saf; Hidevery Verſe n: 
Pie & | 
mee blinde ? TS 14 0 þ PE : | 
: San, TIby this ſight doel ; thut you my look upon aobodie crime 
ue mine, os: TE 7 ; 
Pye; Tfhould be bliod indeede : ; 
Al, Prey "teid yourVerſes, 


$4», Shall I fing'em or fay'em?. 
Al. Which you can beſt, 


Soto, Both fcurvily. 
San, I'le ſet out a throate then, 
Ob that Iwere d Bro 16 iro 


Hum buz,bhnz,hum, I firſt Would bring 
Home Honey to Jorer Hive, and there lea my ſtings. - 


Soto, Hz manders. 
San. Oh that I were aGooſe to feede 
At yonr barne+dore, ſuch Corne Ineed, 
 Nyr would Tbite,but Gvelings Freede: 
Soto, And Ganders, #f 
San, Ohbthat I were © yourNeed'ler oye, 
How through your Linnenwontd 1 
And never heave oneftich any ! 
Sato, Hee'l towze yee. _ 
San. Oh Would I were ont of knires 
on rv ht tongbe oe all wy cares ;.- 


Ftbe iti bf my dffaires.., - 


Fd 
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San, How ! Lowzie |! cxn Rituoobe Lovele 
' Omer. No, no, th'are excellent. 
- Al. Bat are theſe all your own? | 

| $av. Mine own ! wud I might never ſee Inck drop out of the noſe 


of any Gooſe-quil more, if velvet Cloaks have not Rt cop'd mefor'em, 


doe you like *em ? 
- Pre. Paſtull compare;they ſhall be writ out 

When y*have as good or better. _ 
For theſe and thoſe pray books me down your debtor. 
Your Paper is long lv'd, having two ſoules, 
Verſes 9 Gold. 
Gipte Would both thoſe Were in thee pritty litele body , ſneets 

iplie. 

' Pre; A Piſtolet'and this Paper, *ewould choake me... 

* Soto, No more then a bribe does x Conftable; the Verſes willeaGly 
into your head, thin buy what you like with-the- Gold, and put it into 


_ your belly, I hope I ha chaw'd a good reaſon for you. 


San, Will you chaw my Jenner ready fir ? - 
Soto, And cate him down if you ſay the word. Exit. 
Say. Now the coxcombe my man is gon , becauſe y'are but a 


Country company of Strowles, Ithinke your ſtock i is thred- —_—_— 
mend i it with this Cloake. 


el. What do you meane fic ? 
Say. This Scarfe, this Feather, and this Hat. | CE, 


Ommes, Deare Signior. 


San. If they be never ſo deare, pox '0 this hot Ruff; ; little Gipſie, 


wear thou that. 

e11. Your meaning fir. 

Sax. My meaning is not to be an Aſle, to carry: » ROPES when I 
need not, if you ſhew your Gambols forty Leagucs hence, I'le gallop 
to'em ; Farwel old 42 HOW 6 n= Motber mumble-cruſt,morrow 


my litle Wart of beauty, 7 Exis. 


Enter Don John Muffled, 
AI. So harveſt will come in,. ſuch Sunſhine days. 
Will bring in golden ſheafes, our Markets raiſe, 
Away to your taske, Exit. Don folm poll Pretiaſa FR 
Pre. Mother, Grand-mother ! 
7o. Two rowes of Kindred ini'ohe mouth ! ] 
Eu, B: not uncivill fir, thus have you v#'d her thrice: .. + 
T6 Thrice /three thouſand more : may I not uſe mine own? 
Pre. 


\ 


c0 wo” - isaireT am 2 Bull of T, 


told I was ſome copper coyne, I'ama 

ciſco ds (arcome my Father, 1 Dos 7obn his 
you more, grumble not old Grat $ gold) 
white hand, marry this cherr ry.lip'd.feet-mouth'd 
Pre. There's a thing call 'd quanao. 

70. Inſtantly. 

Es, Art thou ſo willing 2? 


70. Pgace threeſcore and five. WF 
Pre. Marry me leate a Chicken e're.it be out o'th (hell 1i!Ple weare 


no ſhackles, liberty is ſweer;that T have,that 1'le hold, 


Gold andLexd mix together?a Dimo a button of 
 to0 high for me,I am too low; 


leave her fir, and take your Gol 
Pre. Or if you dote, as you * dr me tr) pres 


pane, 


Pre. Your ſte is is ſoon for own,turne Got for two: exrs,be 0ne 
reds hag that eime you miflike not me, nor I you, oj my hand 
_ . 4 
's enough for' your Gold witty. Child. Exits 

" Tarne Gipfie | for two years /a capering Trade, 

AndT in th'end may keepe a Schoole, 
Having ſerv'd for's, Gipfie ! I muſt eurne, 
Oh beauty ! the Suns fires cannot ſo burne. Exit. - 
__EmarClara. | 
” C'la. Thave offended, yet oh Heaven ! thou knowſ 
How much I have abhor'deven from my birth, 
A thoughe that tended to immodefkt folly; 
YetTI have fallen, s with difgraces ftrive, 
And thus I live, and thus I die alive. 
Enter Padro,. and Maria. 

Pe, Fie (larathou doſt court ln coo much, 

a Yes Girle, thou doſt. 

e. Why ſhould we free our eyes out with our geares ? 
Weary complaints, *tis 
Impatience, for-when 
The full weight of the 


mw 5 ww, Sa ov+ — ww wh i, 


Pe mm 
"OA SENS A I Sb of 4 


ra. 
"he 20 away «a er 
2.4.01 $07 > $57 


Fog FR 57 P 
abc © 4% %%, at, 


Ong: 


"", 
Nv; 


rb or Wn" EE REORIOR 


OE 


ud Rb, 44 <A Ge 
4 Ink 3 OL OOTY 
"is Sp 1yue 


NE ON I II 


bY OE RAPED, "At Rn» 


*- 


% ; 


nights ble brow, into Sanbearns 
For a diſcovery, znd be GY | 
Where ever we can learne what monſter Twas 
Hath rob'd thee of the Jewell held fo precious, 4 
Our _—_— ſhall bs noble. | DN 
Pe, Royall any thing ; | 
| live ſecurely : to proclims Þ  - 
; were tmecre vanity. LE | 

{la. A needs nor, bee. | 

I's ſtudy to be merry. by JE - 


Pe. We are pnaiſh'd 
efls to match 


». Of with this Face of OL 
: Enter Lewys, and Diego. 
Die. Here romes Don Lewy: 3 noble fir. : | 

Lew. My Lotd, i 4s. 

I truſt I have you and your Ladies leave 
To exchange a word with your faire Daughter.” 

Pe. Leave and welcome, hatke Afaria, Jour eare too.. 

Die. Mine my Lord. 

Lew, Deare Clara, 1 have often ſu'd for Love, 
| And now defire you would at laſt be pleaſ'd 
"To ſtile me yours. 

(la. Mine eyes ne'r faw that Gentleman 
Whom I more nodly in my heart refpeſited;. 
Then I have you, ES you muſt Sire 
- I reſolve to uſe x while that 

y younger. 


To your own Merit, 
Which I beſeech you not to flack, oo 


Cy 


- 


Cla. You ſhall not be 
That's all chat I dare 
W, Die 0 $ 

_ _- Dse. My 
w.. What ſays Don Pedro ? | 


Die, Hee'l goe with you. : 11 ip ng | 
ew, Leave us: ”” | T2 
Shall I my Lord, entreate : 
Pe. Withdraw Afari tp I 
f | _— 
Who ſlew my Father, complements in vowes, j 
Ard trange well ſtudied promiſes of friendſhip, | ; F 
But what is new to mee, ſtill as he Courts S | 
Aſſiſtance for Alvarez my grand enemy, _ I 
till he proteſts how ignqrant he is, 
Whether e1/varez be alive or dead ? 
To morrow is the day we haveappoinged 
| For meeting at the Lord F : | 5. 


The Earle of {arcowe ; now my good Lord, 

The ſum of my requelt is, you will pleaſe | | ; 

| To lend your preſencs thars, and wi vherei Lay _—_ 
* Oar joynt accord conſaits, Za ©5601 "I 
Ped, You ſhall command it. . Ty. GE 

Lew. But firſt as you are noble, I beſeech you | _ - © - 
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Or whether you imagine that Apo, of & 
i | : D 2 Wy | urvive | - þ 


Pe, Icisn Sockion 6 fic 
veyuak my reſolution, Iremember: 
The difference betwixr your noble Fither, 
And Conde de eAlvarez, how it ſprun 
' From a meer trifle ficſt, n caſt of Hawks,”  * 
Whoſe made the ſwifeer flight,whioſe odidin mount higheſt, 
' Lie longeſt on the wing. From change of words - 
Thcir controverſie grew. to:'blows, frombloiver 
To Parties, thence to FaRtion, and in ſhore 
I well remember how our fireets were 
With brawles,whoſe end was blond, till whe 
Could mediate their diſcords: by t the King | 
A reconciliation was enforc'd, 
Death threaten'd the firſt occaſioner 
Of breach, befides the confiſcation 
Of Lands and: Honours, yet at laſt they mer 
Apgaine ; againe they drew to fides, renew 'd 
Their ancient quarrell, in which difmall uprore 
Your Father hand to hand fell by eLivares, 
| eAMlvarez fled, and after kin the: doome ah 
Of exile was ſet out;He 1 as Repott py 
| Was bold to voyce, retir'd himſelfe to Rhodes, 
His Lands and Honours by the King beltow'd 
On you, but then an Infant. * 
Lew. Hs, an Infant! - © 
Pe, His Wife the fiſter tothe Cor ' 
With a youngDaughter,and ſom 
By ſtealth were ſhipt for Rhodes, and by a ftormne - 
Ship-wrack'd at Sea, but for the batiſh'd Conile, 
'Twas never yet known what became of him,” 
Here's all I can informeg you. 
Lew. A repeale, 


Yes, I will ſue for'e, beg: for't, buy it,any thing 


That may by poſfibliity of friends, 
Oc Sm <6 Vie attempe. 


e, 'Tis 2 brave charity, 
Ta. Alas poore Lady, tk could mourne for her / 


Her lofſe was Uſory | tes Icovers 
But for the Man, F'de .(ell my patriwony 
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| - oF bans Tt 
Some portion of revenge to wrong'd "3 
You will alphg with me'? ' © 
Pe, You neede not | a its +7 | 
Lew. I have ſtranget about mg,two ſach furies 
Revell amidſt my joyes as well may move - 
Diſtraſtion-in « Saint, Vengance: and Low, | | 
Tle follow (ir. | 
Pe. Priy (ca@the way: you know it... Saks > | 
. —mo How now !-from whence come you fic 2- | : 3 
_ $a, From fleaing-my ſelfefir.. I 
. Seto; romp with Fencers fic, and. they/have beat him-out 
ter,all loſt-at Dice ! - 8. | 
| San. Nor Cards neither. I oy nes ? 
| Soto, This was one of my Maſters dog dyes, and he would = 
ſweat too much. | 
San. It was mine own Goof and £ laid che © Jbltcopogan other SY 
Coxcombs trencher,youare mpOex Guathon gh me for a fool now. ; 
| Gr He that begs one begs tother 
"Pe. Does any Gentleman give away his things thus ? : 
Jon Yes, and Gentlewomen give away their things too. 
' Soto, To Gulls ſome! are Cony-catch'd for their labour. 
Pe. Wile thou ever Coxcombe 2 [ 
_ If no other parts be given me, what would you have me do * by 
Pe. Thy Father was 2s brave RY ; 
As _ ſpake the haute 
Ser. Pat mein C i ena; 5 7 1 
Pe. woe ninth dmorhes ba id the. Aﬀe, 
Blinging away thy trappings cloath; Bm ; 
To caver others, and goe nak'd thy ſelfe. | 
nm T'le make em up ten, becauſe Ile be even with you. | L 
e. Once more your broken walls (hall have new 
rv To be well bung, is all our deſire. . | 
es. And what courſe take you nexe 2>- | 
4s, What courſe?why my man Soto and I wil 20 make ſome maps. 
Pe What.maps ? ? wo ob. / 
D: 3. 22 0” 
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" Soto, Not ſuch Mapps 8s: 
San, T have an Unckle in 
1n taly, Igoe fee her  - - - Pin BY 
_ A Coſen of mine in Rowe, I goe to:kim wich 1 
an, There's a Curtizan in Yexics, V's goa ticklc her, | 
pry Another in. ; I's gore 
Pe. So,ſo, and where's the money todo all this 2 
Sar, my wookes being cut down cannot ill this Pocket, cut *emn 
4nto Trapſticks. oh 
|. Soto, And if his Acres being fould for 2 Mandi, a Turffs for 
Markes in Cages,cannot fill this Pocket,give em to-Gold-finders. 
Pe. You'l gallopbeth te the Galiowes,fo fareyou well. Exit. 
bing And 'd you, new cloaths.y'ad beſt 
oto clonks, int you my grein theee, and-ke 
* Wee'l live as merrily as b: both Giplre.:: - - 
_ By any means, if they cog wee oy (A 
av, Both in a belly, £4 Yi then faile. | 
ea Come then, wee'l be Gip | 


San, And ripfified £00. 
Soto. And we will ſhew ſuchcricks, and tuch ——_ 
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As ſhall put down the Elephant and Camels,” Exemits 
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Acrtrus TexrmT1us. 
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Enter Roderigs Diſprix'd liks «a Ieglinn, 
. Athouſand ſtings ace in me Yoh what vild priſons 
Ma we our bodies, to our immentall ſouls? Mir 
Brave T_ eo bats ! = _—_ EY 
They pay for naughty , 6, 
The body, the Caroach that carries her 
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Till Coxch and Carriage © quite-0*r 

My body yet ſcapes bruizes, ithat known thiefe 
Is not pA caldeorhties, 'there's no true/lence 
Of paine, but what the Law of conlciegce 


2d 


% ** P- 
1 


For an that Lifo (pleafire a ſparks. 
'To CE tial fires that ade us Þ 


Of conſtellations, w 
Lighting ouc way, 
How many thouſand 
The cup of lult, (and laughing ) in ons 1 
Not whining as I doe ? ſhonld this ſad: = bn bus: "2 
| Now meer me, dv: T:iknow her >honld this Temple > wh, # 
| n'd ein the ruines here, c; 2} 
hew ber me 2-<would they did: | 
his fieps, 
poneprrgrroter hr her ;. to Sulewarce 
Thy Father thinks efrart gon ; no cloſe here tay 
Where e're thou travell ſt, Scorpions ſtop thy way- theſe. 
Emer Sanchn, aud Soto as Gipſiers 
San. Soto, how doe I fhew > | S - 
Soto. Like a rulty Armor new ſcour'd, but Mafier how fhew I ?- 
San. Like an Aſſe- with a new pibal'd faddlt on his back. 
Soto, If-the Devil were a Taylor, he would ſcarce kno us in theſe 
gaberdines. | MEL eo et, | 
: San, If a Taylor were the Divel, I'de not give = Lowlſe forbim,. 
if he ſhould briog up chis faſhion amongfi Gentlemen, and make it- 
common. - | " 
| Ro. The freſhneſs of the Morning be upon you both. i 
San, The ſajtnefle of the Evening be'(npon you fingle, . 4 
Ro. Be not difpleas'd, chat I abroptly thus - of 
Breake in upon your favors, yout ſtrange habits 4 
Invite me with defice, to: underſtand. © ; — 
Both what you are, and whence, becauſe no Country "MY 
(And I have r'd ſome) ſhew'me your like. | 
Soto, Oar like ! no we ſhould be ſorry, we or our cloaths Ciould? ; 
like fiſh,new,ſtale, and Rinking in three days. i | 


San, If you-wcke Sre, we are Egypties Spaniards ; if _— 
| what, weare, mt, 78,. wd,. fa; fols Juglers,. Tumblers, any. ching,. 4 
| any where, every where. TITS 


\ gg0d fats hither lexdes ms by tlic hand, ._ By 
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- Your quality I love, the funiealSchovle 37 
Has been my Tutor long in [raly, 7 
(For that's my Country,) there have I pu 
Sometimes the ſhape of a C 
And now _ then m_ on. - 
San, A Player | a brotheriof tycing houſe, 
| Soto, A Bird of the ſame feather. 
Say. Welcome, wut furne Gip 
Ro. I can nor Dance, nor Sing, —— 
From my invention can ſtrike Muſick tunes, 
My and braines are yot | jÞ ton 
Soto, A Calvewhgadand braines \ were | better for my. ftomack, 


Sev. A tib of Poetry. 2H e401 | 
Soto. A modicum of the Muſes, x horſe-ſhooe of Helicon; - 


” San, A Mag-py of Parnaſſm, welcome agen,” I af 2fitebrand of 
—— my faite," wee invoke. together, ' ſo you will 'not Neale wy 
P 0) of a + "-, | | 2 : ; 7, 
Re. 'Tis not [my faſhion: 
_ .- But now adayes cis all the faſhion. 

Soto. What was the laſt thing pou writ, a Comedy ? 

Ro, No*cwas a fad,” too fd a Tragedy, [ 
Under theſe eves Vie" | 

$#1. Sec here comes our company, 
Doe our tops ſpinne as you would have 'cm ? 


.Soto, If not whip us round. .'/ 
San. I ſent you a Letter to tell you we WEre upon 2. 
Emer Alvarts, Engenia,Pretioſa, and the Gipfees. 
Al. And you are welcome——yet theſe fooles will trouble us; 


Ex. Rich fooles ſhall buy our trouble. 
Se». Hang Lands, it's nothing but Trees, Stones and Durt, old 
Father I have Cold to keepe up our ſtock, pretious Pretieſa,for whoſe 


ſake I have thus eransform'd my ſelfe out of a-G mn into x 
Gipſie, thou ſhalt not want ſweete Rimes .my lietle Muck-car, for 
beſides my ſelfe here's an 7ealien Poet;' on whom T pray throw your 
welcomes. Teng oa DEYaSOArT) .» 


Omnes. Hee” s welcome | 
Pre. Sir, y'ars moſt welcome, 1 love x Poet, 


So hee writes chaſtely, if your] Pea can fell-me.- 
Any ſmoorh queint Romances, which I may fing, 


You ſhall have Bayes znd Cilver. | 
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| _- Ns; Pretty heart 


What comes from me free, - | 
Þ ſhall be gladto uſe you fir, our ſports ._ _ 


rees f 


» 


* 


: ſev ) 7 
* 
- 
* " 
ON * . 


my C0 estheſe paſtimes) | 
1m the Grandoes and the Dons of Spaine 
Have leave to try our skill even on the Stage, 
And then your witts may helpe us, 
= | San. And mine too. © _- 
0, They are your ſervants,  _ A 
_ Pre, Trip ſoftly through the [ſtreets, till we arrive | 
| Yoy know at whoſe houſe Father. Fe 


i 


. Trip #t Gipfees, trip it fine, 1: 
Shen FOR Gapers; LTP 
þ At threading Needles we repine, | 
nd leaping over Rapiers. 
Pindy Panay raſcall toyer, © 

| re ſcorne cutting Purſer, | J 
| Tho we live by making noyſe, 
For cheating none. can curſe m. 


Over High-wayes, over low, 56 | 

- And over Stones and Gravel, 
The We trip it on the Toe, z 

And thus for Silver travell. 
'* -Tho our Dances Waſte" our backs, 

| At night fat Capes mend them ; 

4  Eegs well brew'd in Butterd'-ſach, 
Onur Wenches ſay befriend them, 


| &y BY . 5 * * 4 C ; 


On. Oh that all the-World were 

Then ſhould We bave fine Dancing, 

__ > Hobby horſes world be 

_—_ -- . And brave Girles keepe a prancing. 

Le S#eggers would. on Cock-borſe vide, +2 0 

| : 4nd Boobies fall a roaring, © BL 32 
2» «And Cuckolds the no Hornes be fpide, - 
ES _ Be one another goring. | — 


Welcome Poet to our Ging, * © 
' Jake Rimes wee'l groue thee 
Canary Bees thy braines ſhall ſting 
Hull ſack did ne're ſpraky;T rea 
Peter-ſee-me ſhall waſh thy 
If Port then tofſe 108 bot 
T hou (balt not kiſſe a Dox1e. 


Enter Fernando, Franciſco de Carcomo, Don: Toh: Pedro, 
Maria, Lewys, and Diego. ' © Y 
Fer. Lewy: de Caſtro, ſince you circled 2 
In ſuch a golden Ring of worthy friends, 
Pray let me queſtion you about that buſineſs 
You and I lalt conferd on, —- Ke 
Lew. My Lord Iwiſhit. kD, 
Fer. Then Genelemen tho you all know this man, 
Yet now looke on him well, and you ſhall finde 
Such mines of Spaniſh honor in tvis boſome, 
As but in few are treaſur'd. 
Lew, Oi: my good Lord ! 
Fer. Hee's Son to that de CafFro, o'rewhoſe Tombe 
Fame ſtands writing a booke which will take up 
The age of time to fill it with the ſtories. 
Of his great as, and that his honor'd. Father 
Fell in the quarrell of thoſe Families;. . 
His own, and Don Alvarez de {aftilla. 
Fra, The volume of thoſe Familics.is too large, 
And too wide Printed in out memory... . 
Lew, Would it had ne're come. forth,. ' 
" Ozxnxes. So wilh weall, |... --- 
Fer: Bnt heer's x Son as matchlefſe xs the Father, 
| For hee mindes bravery : lie-lets-blood his:Splaene, 
; Teares out the Leafe in which the. Piuurs frarids © 
Of Llaine de Caſtro, caſts a Hill of. Sand '' 
Oa all revenge, and ſhifles-it, ' © 
 Omme:s.'Tis done nobly,. 5 
_ Fer. For I by him am courted to ſollicite 
Log copher repeak ore Miveres, . 
Who li hoy 2 aa,” En, 
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That  foulds in it myhand and heare, 
Petiti the royalty 0 Spaine £2, | 1 EE, 
To free the good old man, and'© 
But what hope hath your | 
Of grace ſhall ſhine upon me?* _ | 
er. The word Royall / pn 
| Ong, And that's enough, 
Lew, Then fince this 
e ireame, with pardon of theſe honed friends 
Let me ſet ope another, and thur's this, t', 
That yon my Lord Dos Pearo, (and this Lady 
Your noble Wife) would in this faire aſſembly 
C If till you hold me Tenants your <4 
 Repeale the promiſe, youſs a 
Touching thebeautiom Clarafor my:Wike, | 
Pe. What I poſlefle in her before theſe Lords 
I freely once more give you. 
AI. And what's mine? | 
To you (as right heire to it ) Irefigne. | 
Omnes. What would yeu- tnore 
Lew.What wouldImore#the tree bowes down his head | | 
tly to have me touch it, but when I offer b. 
To pluck the fruite;the top branch growes fo high 
o mock my reaching hand, up it does flie; 
I have the Mothers ſmile, the Daughters frown, | 
Ones. Oh you mnſt wooe hard !  .. | | | 
er, Wooe her well ſhee's thine: own. 
: s. That Law holds not: Gipftes, I ſhoothard, 
And am wide off from the Marke. 
wer Soto, witha Corntt mkhichank. -- 
_ Fer, Is this my Lord your Muſick Þ. + 
| Fra. None of mine, TM | 
Soro, A crew of Gipfies with deſire, 
To ſhew their ſports are at:your Gates fire)? * | 
Fra, How, how, my Gates | nave BL | by 
e. Art panting ? Iam aire Todace' SN i | 
er, What are the 
oto, They Friske,th 


4 


_ 


"Tell fortunes too ( which is a very fine thing ) - 
They tumble——how ? not up and down 
As Tumblers doe, but from Towne to Towne. 
Anticks they have, and Gipfie- making, 
And toyes which you may have for asking ; 
They come to devoure, -nor Wine, nor good Cheere, 
Bur to earne money, if any be here. 
( But being ask'd, as I ſuppoſe, 
Your anſwer will be in your tother hoſe) 
For there's not a Gipſie amongſt *em-that begs, 
But gets his living by his Tongue and Lees. 
Tf therefore you pleaſe Dons they ſhall come in, 
Now I have ended, letthem begin. 

Omnes. I, I, by any means. : 
_ - Fra, Butfellow bring you Muſick along with you too. 

Soto, Yes my Lord, both lowd:Mulick,and ftill Muſick, the loud is 
that which you have beard, and the. Gill is chat which no man can 
heare. Ex. {| Ty Eos 

Fer. A fine Knave: 

Fra. There is report of a faire Giphie, 

A pretty lictle toy, whom all our Gallants 


In Madrill flock to looke on : this ſhee trow > =: 
Yes ſure 'tis ſhee——-I ſhould be ſorry elſe, - 
Emer Alvarez, Engenia, Pretioſa, Roderigo, Sancho, ' 
Sote,' and all the Gipſer,  ' © 


= 
- 


2 2gy © as 4: A "4 


Song. 
T, Come follow your Leader follow) 
Our Convoy be Mars and Apollo, 
'Thbe Van comes brave up here,. 
Anſ, As hotly COMES the Retare. | | | 
Omn, Our Knackers are the Fifes and Drums, 
Sa, [a , the Gipſies Army comes. 


Horſemen we need wt: fire 
T here's none but footemen here ;- 
The Horſe ſurt charge Without > 
Or if they Wheele about, _ © 
©mn.,Our Knackers are the ſhot that fiie 
Put. a pat ratling ix the Sky. 
+”. 


3: If once the great Ordnance play al: 
That's laughing, yet ranue not away; ; E:- 
But fland the puſp of Pike "I 
Scorne can but baſely Rrike. Ws 
mn. Thes lit our e Armies joyne and ng 4M 
EO. JAind pit a pat makg onr Kunchgrs ring. 3s 
4. eArme, Arme, what Bands are thoſe ? 
| They cannot be ſare our fors ; i” - 
Weele not draw up our force, Ws 
Nor muſter any. Horſe, | "57S 
Omn, For ſince they. pleas'd to view our foht- 
Let's this way, this way, give atlights 
5, eA Connell of War lets call, ; Eu 
Kooks either to ſtand or fall; oe, 
If our weaks eArmy ftands 
Thanke all theſe noble hands :. Fo 
Whoſe gates of Love being open throwne 
Wwe enter, and then the ToWn s our one, _ 

Fer, A very dainty thing. 5x _— 

Fra, A handſome Creature. Rr. _—— 

Ro, Looke what a pretty pit there's in her chin; _ 

70, Pit" !'tis a Grave to bury Lovers in. | Fl 

Ro, My Fathers diſguiſe guard me. ES: ""iY 

San. Soto, there's de Hen my guardian ; but he ſmells not us. 

Soto,. Peace brother Gipfie, wud any one here know his fortune? ? "2 
'  Omnesr, Good fortunes all of us. | 

Pe, *Tis I fir needs a good one, come lir what's mine ?- | 

Ma. Mine and my hubands fortunes keeps together, 

Who is'e tels mine ? 

Sas. 1, I,hold up Madam, feare not your pocket,for I ha but two: | 
Hands, . 
Tow are ſad, or mad, or glad : | [ 

For a couple of {'ockes that cannot be had, : 
Tet When abroad they bave pick'd ſtore of graine | 
Doodle dvo they will cry.on your Dinghills againe. 1 

Ma. Indeed I mifle an idle Gentleman, = 

Anda thing of his a foole, but neither ſad | F2 A 


- Nor mad for them, would that a Lead. 7 
| 3. | | p 
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Soto, Solong | do you 
come in ſholes ? bad fortunes are 
have had a fore loſſeof late. 
Pe. I have indeed, what i't ? | 
| Soto, | wonder it makes you not mad ; for 
Through a gap in your Ground 
Thence late hath been ſtole 
eM very fine Afſe, and a very fine Fole, 
Take heede for 1 Feaks not by habs aud "A 
E're long yow'l bt horribly troubled With ſcabbrs. 
| Pe, I am now ſo, goe filly fooke. 
Soto, Tha gin'e him. 
Sar. Oh Soto, that Aſſe and Foale fattens me ! 
Fir, The Mother of the Gipſies, what can ſhee do ? 
T'le have a bout with her. 
70. I with the Gipſie Daughter. 
' Fra, To herBoy | 
| u.- From you Went a Dove aWay 
FP hich ere this had bren more Wiite, 
T hen the ſilver Roabe of Day, 5 4 
Her Eyes the Moone has none fo bright. 
Sate ſhee noW upon your hand a. 
Not the Crowne of Spaine could buy it ; 
But *t1: flowne to ſuch a Land, _. 
Never more ſhall you come me ; 
Fla ! yes if Palmeſtrie tell true, 


T his Dove agen way flis tayou. os 
Fer, Thou art a lying Witch, 1'le hezre no more. 


SanIf you be ſo hot fir, we can coole you with a Song 
Soto. And when that Song's done, wee'l heat yon pen 


\ 


mo 


8 
£ 


with a dance, 


Lew. Stay deare fir, ſend for Clars, let her know her fortune: 


> 14a.*Tis too well known. | 


> 


4 S <4 


* Lew. 'Twill make her merry to be in this brave Company, 


. Pe, Good Diego fatch her. . Exit Diego. 
Fra, What's that old man ! has hec £00 ? 
Omnes, More then all we, | wo 
Lew, Has he 1 1'le try his SpeRacles. 

Fer, Ha ! Roderigo there | the Scholler 


I 


> tha Dove, the Dove 
ock'd me with. 


_ 


| That Beldam m 
you out 


Lew. What Wormes pick 
Al. This ——=when this Line 


. 


Are tells me 'tis a booke of loſſes, | | 
:r:d your hand thus, Oh Lhere I finde —— 
 Youhave loſt a Ship in a great winde. _ 
| That great Ship was de Ceftro call*'d your Father; I 
Lew, And I muſt hew that Rock that ſplit him: - A 
Al. Nay and you: threaten. _ Eo 
Fre, And what's Dow Jobn thy fortune ? th'art long fumbling at it! J 
0, Shee tells me tales of the Moone fir. ES CS | 
' Pre. And now''ti come tothe Sun fir. | 
Torr Sun Wrd ride.the yomth wad runne, £ 
The youth Wud ſayle, the youth wud flie; | 
Hee's tying a knot will ne're be done, 
Hye ſpoots, and yet has ne're an eye. ; 
And a heart too, for bs has none. FM 
Fra, Hoyday, lend one:of mine eyes ! = : L 
give us nothing, hee'd beft-put on a bold face and'aoks it. 4 
Now that from the Hive f Þ 
Tou gather d have the Honey; 47 
- Onr Bees but ve, i h : 
Unleſſe the Bankss be ſunny; WD 
: :  Thenlet your Sun and Mens I : 


Al, See, ſee, Jour Gepſie F0JG5, == IN Z ” | 
— Tok wad Girlezgou merry Boyer, © | 

Ml boone voyage We have F | 
Loud Peales muſt then be had, 7 4 
If IT aGipfie be | - 
| &-1 erack;rope [ an for thee; | | 1 


Oh here's a Golden Ring, « 
Such clappers pleaſe a King ; 
Such clapers pleaſe a King: you plear'd way paſs aWay 
T hen let Jour Bell-ropes ſtay, - 
Now chime "tis Holy-day; 
Now chime 'tis Holy «day. 
Pre, No more of this pray hos: fallto your Dancing. Dance. 
Lew. Clara will come too late now. 
Fer, 'Tis great pitty, 
Beſides your Songs, Dances and other Paſtimes, 
Youdo not as our Spaniſh ARtors doe, maketriall of a Stage: 
Al. We are (ir-about it, MO 
So pleaſe your high authority to Ggne us 
Some warrant to confirme us. | 
Fer. Myhand ſhall doo'e——and bring the. beſt in Spaine to ſee * 


your Sports. 7 
Al. Which to ſet off this Gentleman a Scholler 
Ro. Pox on you. 

Al. Will write for us: 

Fer, A Spaniard fir ? 

Ro, No my Lord an Italian, 

Fer. Denies his Country too my Son fi ings Gipfie Ballads; 

Keepe as you are, wee'l fee your Poets vaine, 

And yours for playing ;time ts not ill ſpent 

Te thus laid out in harmeleſſe merriment. Exit Gipfies Dancing, 

ce. My Lord of Carcome,for this entertainment, 

You a ſhalt command our loves. A 
_ Y are nobly welcome. 

e. The Evening growes upon us, Lords to all 

A che eime of day. 

Fer. The like to you Dos Pedro: 
Lew. To my hearts ſole Lady, 
' Pray let my ſervice humbly be remembred, 
We onely milt her preſence. 
21a. I (hall truly 
Report your worthy loye. 
Fer, Youſhall no further, 
Indeed my Lords you (hall not. 
Fra, With your favour 
Wee will attend you home. - 
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Die. Whete's Don Pades got fic © " 0 
Kew, Why what's the matter ? | . 

Die, The Lady Clara, 3 
Paſſing neere to _y Lord Corigiders houſe, \ 
Met with a ſtrange miſchance. ; " 

- Fer. How,what miſchance ? - 

Die. The Jeſter that ſo late arrived ae Court, - 
And there was welcome for his Countries fake, 
By importunity of ſome friends, it ſcemes 


Had borrow'd from the G:atleman of your Horſe, ; 
zd 


The backing of your mett'd Barbary : 
- Oa which being mounted, whilſt a number ga 
To hears what Jeſts hee could performe on Horſe back, : 
The head m—_— beaſt unus'd to ſach « Rider, A 
Beares the Prefle of People before him ; 7 q 
With which throng, the Lady Clera meeting, 
Fainted,and there fell down ; not bruis'd I hope; 
But frighted and intranc'd, 

Lew, Ill deſtin'd miſchiefe ! 

Fer. Where have you left her ? 

Die. At your| houſe my. Lord, = : _— 
A ſervant comming forth, and knowing who " 
The Lady was, convey'd her to a Chamber, 2 | 
A Surgeon too is ſent for, 

Fer, Had ſhee been my Daughter, d 
My care could not be greater, then i it ſhall bs 
For her recure: 

Lew. But if hee miſcacry, - 

T am the moſt unhappy Man that lives. Ex#h 

Fer, Diego Coalt about the Fields, : | 
And over-take Dor Pedro and his Wife, | 

They newly parted from us. 
Dis. Tie rynne ſpeedily: @£©x:t. 
Fer. A firange miſchance, but what | 
I have my Lord Franciſco this day noted, 
I may tell you, an &yrig of merrimert and wonder: - , . 
Fer, I have not i choughts evongh 
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Can come to, 'tis indeed »bout my Sow” RIES 
Hereafter you may counſell mo, 7 {2 5 ie 
Fra. Moſt gladly——tow fates the Lady > | 
Enter LeWys. 
| Lew. Call'd back to Life, but full of fadinefle; 
Fer. Talkes ſhee nothing ? 
Lew.Nothing,for when the women chat attend onher- 
Demanded how ſhee: did, Theetiin'd 4bour, 
And anſwered with a feb, when T'catne neere, = 
And by the Love I bor her, begg'd « word 
COfhope to comfore mee im her well.doing; + 
Before ſhee would reply, from her faire- — 
Shee greetes me with a Bracelet of her teares; 
Then wiſh'd me not to doubt, ſhee was too well, TL 1008 
Eatreates that {hee may ſleeps without diflarbance; .. 
Oc company untill her Father'came. = 
And thus I lefr her, ed 91 ,3 10 
Fra, For (bee's paſtthe worſt, i oo 
Young Maides are oft ſo troubled. «3 DT, ED 
Enter Pedro and Maria. 6 Fees HFA 
. Here come they : | 


You "talke of ——fir, your Daughter foryour comfort. 

Is —_ upon amendment, | _ PT > 
4. Oh my Lord / | 7 Lo. FTI AW 

Youſ ſpeake an Angels voyce, _ 1924 


Fer, Pcay in and viſit her, _ (Exit Ped. Ma {| 
T'le follow inftantly——you ſhalt not pare : 
Without a cup of Wine my Lord, CE 
s Fra, 'Tis now too troubleſome a time; * ” © * 
Which way take you Don Lewy: '? ft 021 
Lew. No matter which, for tiff Eheare 
My (arabs recover'd Iam nothing, 
My Lord Corzgidor, Iam your ſervant 
For this free entertainment, *' - _ -. 
Fer. You have conquer'd me © © : 
In noble courteſie, 53A 
Zew. Oh | thar no-are , NG 
» Bk Love it ſeife can cure a Loved heart; - Exb. 
* © ClarainaChaire, Pedre and Mari Oxon. 7 


He Clara, 7 of mine age? 


AD 


v - 


Ped, Soule of my c 


Kill us not both at once 3 "_ 
Thine Eye in ſuch a pr Walls > ISR. 2 2 
Cle. Yon large Win INE 

Yeilds ſome faire proipec my Lord looke out, — =o 


And tell mee what you ſee there. 
; Pe. Eaſt ſuice, | | y 
Clara it over-viewes 2 
Amidſt which lands an'Alablaſter- Fountaine, "þ 
 Agoodly one. .. ” 
Cla. Indeed my Lord, = 
1a. The griefes grow wide, 
And will miſlead thy judgement through thy weakeneſſe | 
If thou obey thy weakenefſe. 4 - 
' Ca. Who ownes theſe gloriow buildings > LY 
2 Pe. Don Fernando © | | 
De Axzeutde, the Corigider 
Of Mardrill, x true noble Gentleman, 

Cls. May I-not ſee him > | 

1a, See him Clera, why ? 

(a. A truly noble Gombiman you ſaid fir, 

Pe. Idid : loe here he comes in perſon, | £1 

Weare my Lord your ſervatits, 2 
Enter Fernanda. 

Fer, Good no complement, :  \ | : 
| YounglLady there attends below a Surgeon T; | 
Of worthy fame and praftice,is's your pleaſure F 
To be his Patient ? EOS. | "I 

Cla. With your favour. fir, 
May I impart ſome few, but needefull words 
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Of ſecrefie to yoy. to you your ſelfe, L ' > Tas vr 0 | 
None but your felfe. Eft CEE a, -N 
Fer, You may. BF bn k 
e. Muſt Inotheare 'em? TOES _ 
Ma. Nor f hs £36) | ried ee 
By Oh yes, pray fie oy YEE $:20ut Eats 7 7 
Ya You have been Me 2, *: "F 
er. TO 2 Wi LY : 
Who whiles the Hea Aw - - % 
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In all thoſe vertu*s which ſtiles Woman good.” 
Cla, And you had Children by her. ., 
Fer, Had 'eis trus,: FRE 120 $196 
Now have but one, a Son, and hee yet lives, 
The Daughter, as if in her Birth;the Mother 
Had perfeRed the errand ſhee was ſent for 
Into the World, from that houre tooke her Life 
In which the other that gave it her, loſt hers ; 
Yet ſhortly ſhee unhappyy, but fatally 
Per:{h'd at Sea. 
Cla. Sad ſtory ! 
Fer, Roderigo, 
My Sonne. 
Cla, How is hee call'd fic ? 
Fer, Roderigo. | | 
Hee lives at Salamanca, and I fears 
That neither Time, Perſwaſions nor his Fortunes 
Can draw him thence. | 
 Cla. Ny Lord, d'ee know this Crucifix ? - 
Fer. Youdrive me to amazement, *ewas my Sonnes, 
A Legacy bequeathed him from his Mother 
Upon her Death-bed,deare to him as Life ; 
On Earth there cannot be another treaſure 
Hee values at like rate as hee does this, 
{la. Oh then I am a calt.away ! 
Ma. How's that ? 
Pe. Alas ſhee will grow frantick. 
Cla. In my boſome, 
Next to my Heart my Lord I have laid np, 
In bloody CharaQters a Tale of horror,. | 
Pray read the Paper, and if there you finds: - 
 Ought that concernes a Maide undone, and miſerable - 
Made fo by one of yours, call back the piety 
Of nature, to the goodneſſe of a Judge, 
An npright Judge, not of a partiall Father, 
For doe not wonder that I live to ſuffer - 
Such a full weight of wrongs, but wonder rather 
That I have liv'dgo ſpeak them ; thon great man. - 
Xet read, read on, and as thou read*ſt conſider 
What I have ſuſter'd,what thou ought'fi.co doe; 


n= wwe == Fwy WP cow = -— 


SIT LESFTI.H 


> --> Thins owne Name, Father-hood, and my diſhonour | 
. Have in my weakenefſe ' wrought a ſtrange diſcovery ; 

Truth copied from my heart is texted there : - E 
Let now my ſhame be throughly underſtood, 
Sinnes are heard fartheſt, when they cry in blood. 

Fer, True, true, they doe not cry but hollow here, 
"This is the Trumpet of a Soule drown'd deeps 
In the unfathom'd Seas of matchlefie ſorrowes:. | 
 Emuſt lock faft the dore. Exit, | A 
244, 1 have no words 
To call for vengeance. | 
Pe. Iam loſt in marvaile. E [5 
: Enter Fernaudo. | 
Fer, Sir, pray fit as you ſat before : white paper 

This ſhould be innocence, theſe Letters Gules A 
Shonld be the honeſt Oracles of Revenge. | 
What's Beanty but a perfe& white and red ? ; 

Both here well mixt,- limne truth ſo beautiful), 
That to diſtruſt it as I am a Father ; 
Speakes mee as foule, as rape hath ſpoken my Sonne, 
Tis true. | | | 
Cla, *Tis true. 
Fer, Then marke mee how I kneele. 
Before the high eribunall of your Injuries ; | 
Thou too too much wrong'd Maid ſcorne not my teares, 
-For theſe are teares of Rage, not teares of Love. 
Thou Father of this too too much wrong'd Maids, 
Thou Mother of her counſells and her cares ; 
I doe not plead for pitty to a Villaine, SE, 1 
Oh ! let him die as hee hath liy'd diſhonorably,, "1 
Baſely and curſedly, I plead for piety, | 
To my till now untainted blood and honour, | - 
Teach mee how I may now be juſt and crusell:;. 
For henceforth L am Childleſle. 
Cla. Pray fir riſe, 
* Youwrong your place and age. 
Fer, Point mee my Grave 
In ſome obſcure by-path, where riever memory 
Nor mention of my Name may be found our.. 
Tm my = —© 
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Cla. My Lord;Ican wot iidck you,nay weepe for yy_ 

As you re, your paſſions are inftraRtions, - ' 

And prompt my faltering Tongue to beg ae feaſt 

A noble ſatisfaRion, tho not TEvaOMee © 2*f Vf mg" | 

Fer. Speak that #gen. 17 2 <Mtr. I 
Cla. Can you procure no-Balme THC 4 

To heale a wounded eo” F61 
Fer. Oh th'art as faire 

In Mercy 2s in Beauty, wilt thou live, 

And Tie be thy Phyſitian ? 1% 
Cla, Ile be yours. _ ? 
Fer. Don Pedro, wee'l to counſaile 

This Daughter ſhall be ours, flee pe,leepe,young Angel), 

My care ſhall wake about thee. 

Cla. Heaven is on el 

And Iameasd, 

. Fer, Wee will be yet more + private; 

Might curtaines o'ce the world,ſoft dreams reft with thee: 

The beſt revenge is to reforme our crymes, 

Then time crowns ſorrowes,lorrowes fivecten times, Ex. 


% 


eras QuarTus: 


Enter FO HBSS KR Soto, LIPS Cob, Engenia, 
Pretiaſa, Chriſtiana, and Dan John, A ſhowvte within. 


Mnes. Welcome welcome, welcome. 
Soto: More Sacks tothe: Mill. 
Say, More Thacres to the Saks, | FE : 
Al. Peace. fre 
Pre. Igive you now my welcome whit nope 33 
_ 70. *Tis Muſick to me. He offers to kiſſe her. p.1 
ag Oh fir ! | "ET 
San. You muſt not be in your Mutton. before we are ont of our ® 
Veale. 
Soto. Stay for Vineper to your Oyſters, no FOpeny till then; | 
5, No kiſſing till y'are- fore, 30 6 


Bar bary . 
on none e 


| The beaſt betray mee. 


70, Sweare me then quick! 
T have brought Gold for myAd | 
Al. What you bring leaveand whet 


3 $ar. Tbroughtall dy Tedth.ewo Lrs Reuck out, thett I count loſt, 
ſo muſt you. 

Soto, I brought all my wits; halfe from? lolt, io maſt you, | 
70. To bs as you are, I loſe Father, Friends; + 
Birth, Fortunes, all the World ; what will: you doe 
With the beaſt I rode on. hither > | 
 $a-n, A Baalt] v't a Mule? ſend him to Muly Crag a whee in 


a0 Aſo 7 give it ton Lawyer for in Spaine the ride up* 


elſe. 
76. Kill him by any means, Jeſt. being purſu'd. 


Soto; 


Soto. Hee's a beaſt betrays aty man... 
San, Except a Bayliffe to be pt | 
70. Pray buy the Carcaſſs xn@ the fornittire; - 
San. Doe,doe, bury the Aﬀes Honſe-hold-ſtaffe, edi in hits skin fow- 
any Man that's mad for a Woman. 
Al. Do ſo theo,bury it, now: {4 your Outh, 
En, All things are ready. © | 
Al. Thy beFt hand lay on this Turffe of G Gy V '# 
( There thy Heart lies) —_ not to of j wal MA vy 
From us to jeares for Sun-nor Snow, = 
Foy hill nor dale ( how &re Winds blow. ) 
Vow the hard Earth to be thy Bed, 
With her greene Cuſhions under thy Head ;- 
Flovwre bancks ar oſſe to be thy board, 
Water thy Wine, | 
San, And drivke like 4 Lord. L 
Omnes. Kings can have but (oronations; VE 
Wee are as prowa of Gipfie Faſhions ; | | 
Dance, Sing, and 19 a well-mixt F#% | +8 a | 
Cloſe this new Brother of our Order. | | 
Al.- hat ve get, with us come ſhare, 
Ton to get muftvow to oare ; 
ike Gipfie, nor land 'by, | 
ver ftrangers ſtrike, but fight or die; _ 
Our Gipf e Wenchas are not common, 


iſ Gife. 


Tou muſt not ke a felowes Leman.; 
Nor to Jour owne ( for one-you waſt ) 


In Songs ſend errands of io laſs. 
Danes. Daxce, Sing, and in a well mix'd border, 


{loſe this new Brother of our Order. 
Jo. Os this Twrffe of Graſſe 1 wow 
Your Laws to keeps, yonr. Lawes alloW. 
Omnes. ef Gipfie, a Gipfte, a Gipſie. 
Eu, Now chooſe what Miide has yet no mate, (hee's yours, 
7%, Here then fix I my fate. Offers to &iſe. 
San. Agen fall too before you ha waſh'd ! 
Foro, Your Noſe in the Manger, before the Oates are maar, 


Jade ſo hungry ! 


Al. Set 'foote ts foote, thoſe Garlands bold, 

Teach him how , now marke what more is 4 told ; 

By croſſe eArmes the Lovers fogne, 

Vow as theſe flowers themſelves entwine, 

Of Aprills Wealth building a throne 

Rognd ; fo your love to one or none, 

By theſe touches of your Fente, 

Tow muit each night embracing meets ; 

Chaſte how &re dzjoywad: by Day, 

Tou the Sun with her mu play ; 

Shee to you the Marigold 

To nove but you her Leaves unfold ; : 

Wake ſhee or ſleepe, your Eyes ſo charme, 

Waxt, woe, nor Weather doe her harms, 

(1a. This is your Market now of kiſſes, 
Buy and fell free each other Blifſes, 

70, Moſt willingly. 

Omnes. Holy dayes,; high KY Gipſie Faires, 
When kiſſes are Fairings, and hearts meete in paires. / 
_ _ All Ceremonies end heere ; Welcome Brother- 

iplie. 

San, And the better to inſtruQ thee, marks what q x brave, Life 'tis 
all the yeare Tong, 


©. 


Tn onr antique | 4 
 Plumpe Dutch at "a 


He that loapes on the 


We no Camel: have Pp ſev, nor Ele 6 
Apes ner Dogs , quic Py Prog over *; jel s $pft > 


«* , , 
” , 4 - ani.” : 


F & ry bp , : ” 


Jack 5 Boxes, nov Dt a, Puppets 1 »or - ſuch poore t 
Nor are We thoſe roring Boys, that coſen Fooles with 
For an Oey vos. {ugh 4 mrion,-as the City Ninivge, 
Dancing Sjupin 7 ing.you theſe om" all Dogr ana or. 
bis Name be ? : a | 


d Andrey marks! mee? 


Pre. His Name (hall now be e-Ladrew,. 


Two yeares I am totry you, prove fine Gold, A 

The uncrack'd Diamond of my Faith (hall bold.” ; | | 
70, My vowes ate Rocks of Adamant. - _ : [= ; 
Pre. Two years you are to.try me;black when I turne EE, wt 

May I meete. youth and want, old a and ſcorne. * - + 


0. Kings Diadems ſhall not buy thee. . . MN ; 
Cla. Doe youthinke EC EI PERe A 
You can endure the Life and loveit ? _ 
7e. As Uſurers dote upon their treaſure, . RE” OS, 
Soto, But when your Face ſhall be tand, like a Sayldrs workie- 


day hand : _ NOT. . \ ; 
San. When your Feete kaithe pall'd; ang 'your Noddle be matt d: "mn 
Soto, When the Woods you tuft orredge, and not mecte” with 


poore Praſeparriie: CT TITER reins / ; 
San, Beall to be dabled, yet" ig in tio Sheete: . OE b: 
Soto, With Winters Froſt, Hayle, Snow and Sleete /; 
What Life will you ſay it is the pu 4:27 Hay 
76. As now the ſweetel. iP 
Away, away, the " Corigidi 
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Wee for olor Coneys i STRAEIOW ES, PL 
Who loves net his Dill, let hins dis at the GalleWes ; 
Hexct bomy Uitles foots it Frivaly, © - 
Sthivh ip your beetle Br owti, none tooks 


unter Cardechia, ſftayes Soto. 
1 heare you Gipfic > Gipſie > 


Ar. 


weete Giptle ealſ him back fi 
And here's 2 Jewell for hee. 
ſend bim, 


Soto, eAnarew. 


P 


70. With mee ſweet Heirt 2 

Car. Your Name is Andrew. 

Fo. Yes. , 
#7, Yoacan tell Fortunes Andrew, 


4 - 


And cauſe you. are in haſk, 
Fam Cw | 


is Houle 
buy ne Lands. 
ſhall be given you, with ſome Plate and 


- 


chr by ſome beovy $ 
husband, ſhall i 
| 0. 'Laſs pretty Sous: - | 
Better Starrs gnids pn that hand of Cupid 
Ake,ever ſhot this: 
Sticks there one ſi 
Car. I would there did not, © © Ea LY 
Since you'l nq ns = 17 cr; | IIS NE 
7e. Good ſweets Leannot x d 451: | | 
For marriage 'tis «Law amo y 
We match in our awntrives, for me $6 wears you | | 
| T ſhould but weare you ont, E / 
 Weare what yon can out, alt my lifo,my weakh; | + 
Raine me, ſo you lend me but your love, at 61 } 
A little of your love. p HT. nk. | —Þ 
70. Would I could givgit, s 
For you are worth a World of better men; : wn 7 - 
For your freenoble minde, all my beſt wiſhes - - --M 
Stay with you, I mult hence, | I 
Car. Wears for"my ſake SCGel E 
This Jewell. = | 
- fe. Vienot rob yon, Ile take 
Car. Weare it about your nedk but one poore 
If in that time your eye be as 'tis now, - © P20 "T A | 
| Send my Jewell home agen, andi protelt | | A 
I'le never more thinke on you; deny not this, We. "4 
Put it about your neck: | */5. ES 7 44 3 "4 
70. Well then 'tis done. WOES | 
Car. And vowto 


«, 


or $ 5-2 > "MW $4% EMEH 


Thy fel 
My xeve eoge 


ys ar, Gon; Ding dope 
Die, Love thee Frame ! ND 1. 

Is my life mine ! it is but wine fo long” 150! 

As it ſhall do thee ſgvicey% | ©! inn» 125d 
Car, There's a younger Gi ofie newly entertain. / 
Die. A handſome rafcall ; what of him ?.-i::'-- 
Car. That ſlave in- obſcene Language courted me, 

Drew Rialls out, and would have bought my body; | 

Dsego from thee ! 

Die; Is hee ſo Itchy ?I'le cure him, ++ USE bin 
Car. Thou ſhalt not touch the Villaine,Vle ſpin his fate ; : 

Woman ſtrikes ſure, fall the blow ne're ſo late. 

Die. Strike on ſinne, thou wile be a ſtriker. EZ xe. 
Enter Fernando," Franciſco, Pedro, and Eewys. 
Fer, See Don Lewys, an Artny | 

( The ſtrongeſt Army in Spazze ) to the full length 

Is ſtretch'd to pluck old:Count Alvarez home = 

From his ſad baniſhment. | 
Zew. With longing Eyes, 

( My Lord) IcxpeRtthe man, your Lordſhips pardon, rn Wh 

Some bufineſle cal's me frqm you. 

Fer. Prithee Don Lewy,, - 

Ualeſle th'occafion be too violent, 

Stay and be merry with us, all the Gipftes 

Will be here preſently. - 

Lew, I will attend your SAR. 

Before their ſports bes done. : +; (Exs. 
Fer, Be your own Carver, _ 

Not yet ſhake off theſe fetters? I ſeen Sanne | 

Is hw when a Father carries him 

Oa his old heart, 

Fra, Could Iſet up my reſt, 

That hee were loſt, or taken priſoner ; = 

I could hold truce with ſorrow ; but to have him _ 

Vaniſh I know notho! » Bon none 

*Tis that mads.mee. 

Pe, You ſai he ſent x Latter, 
1s meere Riddle; he's gon to ſee. 
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the F r 
The AQors will exterpore faſhion out ; | 


You Miſter Poet to fave you xz labour, 
Looke you, againſt your coming proj | 
This Comick paſſage— your Dramma;that's the Sceane, | 


o 


Ran the ſelfe ſame Byas. "4 


The Father : read the Plor——this young {l 


Money > - 
nching'; we in our 


- Fer. Come, cone, he's gon a We 


4 


Die. Gipſies my Lord'are come,  _ i 
Fer, Are they ? let them enter: Exit Die. 4 
My Lord Ds Cortez ſend for your Wife and Daiighter' | 

Good company is good Phyſick, take the paines - s; 
To ſeate your ſelves in my great Chamber. Avi * © . 


inter Alvarez, Don obs, Rederigo, Antomo, C arlo, Engeniap- | 
Pretioſa,: Chriſtiana, Sanchs,and Soto. 

AI. See they are here, what's your number ? | 

San, The figure of nine caſts us all up my Lord. * | 

Fer, Nine | let me ſee——you are ten: 


Soto, That's our Poet, he' [lands for x Cipher. 
Fey,. Ciphers make numbers ; what Playes have you > 
Al, Five or fix my Lord; 


Fer. It's well ſo many already. E.. 
Soto, Wee are promilt-a very merry Tragedy, if all hit right, of 


: 0,2 merry Tc agedy, there 15A way which the Italians, and 
enchmen uſe ; that is, on a word given,or ſome flight Ploe, = 


- 


ceanes neate and witty. 7 | | 
eAl. We can do that my Lord, pleaſe you beſtow the SubjeQ: 
Fer, Can you? come hither, tre EE. 


Re. 1,.1, my Lord. | ot © | | 
Fer. I lay in our own Country, Spare. | L-- I” 
| Fer.Here's a brave part for this old Gi 


Lord, Iam no Player. 


* . ; - 
time : - 4 . © , "Y o _ 
q CI YL _ . : i a - - + 2 , 4 - L - o 
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( The Plot being full). top $816 MY NOne Friends, 
Becauſe your braines mult into theirs put + <7 : 
Aq thou the - es- t,——Tle zeward your pang. 
x er. Nay, _ ſhike off proteſting, — ER. OP”. 
| | When I was young fir, I have plaid my ſelfe. | 
Br: San, Your feife my Lord ! you were but a: houes Company 
| tnen, | | | | 
i E. Fer,Yes,full enough honeſt fellow-—will you doit? LC RIT tf” , 
=_ Ro, T'le venture. EP > og Lo 
% Fer, Ithanke you, let this Father be n Dov ot ages nl 
Of a brave ſpirit, old Giphie obſerve mee. 
= Fer, Play him up high, oor like 2 Pantaloons, 
'"& But hotly, nobly, "chrainn abies Somny,.. ” 
—_—. Whom make a very rake-hell, 8 deboſb'd fallow, 
Wo : This poynt I thinke will (hew well. Fe 
# TID Ro, This of the Pifture, © - | 
Ie will indeed my Lord. os 
| San, My Lord, what part play I? = 7; _ ws 
EM, - What parts doſt uſe to play ? : 
bs Nw. If your Lordſhip has ever a -Coxcombe, 1 thioke I could 
i ; gn T'tt x 1ke your Coxcombe-ſhip. 
8 | Soto. Put = Coxcombenpon a Lord ! 
WW  ' Fer, There are partsto Ry you nll, goe, gore, make ready, 
| q | And call for what you want. Exit. | 
Wo Al. Give te the Plot, our wits are put to trial. TY 
| What's the Son's Name, Teac? that's your part ©. 
Looke onely you to that ——tbeſe 1'le diſpoſe ; 
Old Don Avero, mine ; Hialde, Lolo, SY 
Two ſervants, you for! them. GEL. | af £30 
$an. One of the fooliſh knaves give me, Ile be Hialde. 4 
Soto, And I Lofte. | 
= San, Is there a Banquet in the Play 2 wee may call fot what 
® — Ro, Yes, herein 
San. J'le goe then and beſpeake 138 ocean of Sweete- mentes, 
Marmalſad and Cuftards, 7 <T-oP! 
Al, Make haſt to know what you mult doe. AY 


* 
& 


*- i w- | - o” 


f4 


Al. So, fo, diſpatch, whilſt me emplo our braines: 
o ſet things off toth' Life, Ext. , | 
0, Fiet | with you, © - IJ 
pat chis erick on- mee? 
ny Vieard? if hen does 
ng of Spaive, and 'tis no Treaſon; | 
invention, Jet upon « Stage © © OO | | 
Why ſhould not I uſenGtion ? 2 deboſkrd fellow 1 © 
yery rake-hell, this on Mee, 
| nd ]'le retort it, grown a P( 
No matter in what Rraingyour Play 
But I ſhall fit you for a roring Sc 
| mer Franciſco', Pedro, 
Maria, and 6 lara. | 
2 Fer, Come Ladies take your places, this their Muſick, —” 
 "Tisvery handſome, oh! wiſhthis Roome oy  . 
Were frighted, bar with-n 
| OE * © Flerthh within. J 


y-my Lord, wee want but'a cold Capon for ® . _—_— 


, 


FT 


% 


® ol 


-and firects ſome ſay i 

|  -  Weewill not onely be {weete bnt ſhore, | Y 
Take you Pepper in the Noſe you-mar our ſport. 

Fer, By no meanes e 


San. Of your Love : forth but one ſpan, | 
We do (tho not the be() we can, Exits. Ho 
| _ Fer, A good honeſt Gipfhie, . | | | 


S = ES, Brter eAlvartz and Soto; Ys > F, 
's my Son Lorenz 2 OP 
| Soto, Thave ſought him my Lord in all foure Elements; 


I 
£ 


fot yet 1 
Shall grow. a branch. ſo 17 hew. it. of, 


And bury it at my  foote, didſt thou « enquire 
At my Brothers ?-  .; Pe 
Soto, At your Siſters, 
Al. At my Wives Fathers ? A? tt a. 
| Soto, At your Uncles Mothers, no ſach ſheepe. has broke through 


their hedge , no ſuch Culſe as your Soant ſucks', Or bleates.in' 


ef ? n 


BY 4 
_ . 


x 


E 


ground. 3 |] | 
Al, Tam unbleſt to have but one Sonne onely, 


Oae llaffe to beare my age up—one Taper left, 
To light me to my Grave, and that burnes dimly 


That leaves me darkling hid in clouds of woe, 
es that ſhould prop me is mins overthrow. 
' Fer. Well done old fellow is't not ? 


Omnes. Yes,yes,my Lord. 
Enter Saxche, 


Soto. Here comes his man-Halde. 


Al. Where's the prodigall your Maſter firrah 2. 
$an, Eating Acorns amonglt Swine Aura am 


ia 


” A 


. 


gnawing bones amorgſt Dpges ;-has loſt:all his Money at Dice, his 
Wits with his Money, and his honeſty with both, for hee bum- 


fiddles nie ; makes the Drawers curyct,. r 
Bar, ſcores up the Vintners Name in the :Ram-hetd ; flirts his Wife 


under the Noſe, and bids you wich. a 'Pox ſead- him more 


Money. 
Al, Art thou one of his Currs to bite me too ? 


as 


To nayle thee to the Earth were to doe Juſtice 
Enter Roderigo. -. 


7 PEB—inp he Dera Tame; 
—_—_ 4 


% 


San; Here comes Bucepbalus my prayncing Maſter, 1 


who dares. 4, 
Ro. 1 fit like an Owle in the 'Ivie buſh-of a Taverne | 
Hielao 1 have drawne red Wine-from the intners ow 
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nnges- arg war 1 
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ſhee way ? Is ſhes honelt ? 
delicate 


and Portugal in this, NT an where's the Money I ſeg 

for >—— Tile tickle 1 you for a Rake-hell. Lc} OE © 
$41. Not 2 Marveds. | 
' Al, Thou ſhalt have none of me. | 
Soto, Hold his Noſe td the Grinftone my Lord. | 
" Ro. I ſhall have none ! 
Al. Charge-mee a caſe of Piſtolls, 

What I have built I'le ruine, ſhall I ſuffer 

& Slave to ſet his Foote upon my heart? 

A Sonne | 4 barbarous Villaine, or if Heaven ſave thee 

Now from my Juſtice, -yet my curſe purſues thee. 

Ro, Hialdos,carbonado thou the old Rogue my Father, ; 

$4, Whilſt you ſlice into Collups the ty Gamon his man 
there. 

Ro. No Money ! Can Tavernes Rand without aron, anon ? Fid- 
lers live without ſcraping , Taffaty Girles looke plumpe without 
pampering? if you will not Lard mee with Money, give mee a Ship, 
furniſh me'to Sea. 

Al. To have thee hang'd for Piracy ? 

S$an, Trim, tram, hang Maſter hang Man. 

Ro. Then ſend meeto the Welt- -Jndies., buy mee ſome Office 
there. 

A. Tobave thy throate cut for thy quarcelling. 
Ro. Biſe ſend. me and my me: Hialdo to the Warrs. 
San. A match, wee'l fight Dogee, fight Beare. - 
Emer _ 
An, Oh deare Hernando | welcome, clap Wings to your heeles, 
And pray my worthy friends beftow upon me 
Their preſent Viſitation. 
Ant. Lorenzo, ſee the anger of a Father, 
Altho & be as low'd and quick 2s thunder, 
Yet *cis done.inftancly, caſt off thy wildnefie, 
Be fnine, be mine, for Ito call wn. home 
Have with my honor'd friend here, Don Hernende 
Pcovided thee a Wife. 

Ro, A Wife | Is ſhee hanſome 2 i is (hee th > Is (hee faire? Is 
Hang honefly. Has ſhee a ſweete' Face, 
eeke Strawberry-lip, white-ckin, dupige; booty o_ 
Lags? as there's x Girle now. \ 341 | 
Ant, Its a Creature both for Path and fotrunes, 


- 


# 


And 


BEMI IEF 


: Few like her are in Ne” - it 
Ro, When ſhall I ſee her ?—now Father _ eake 'yout curſe off, 
Al. 1 doe, the Lady 
Lives from Mardrill very necre fourterne Leagues, ” 
But thou ſhalt ſee her Piure, 
Ro, That,that,moſt Ladies i in theſe daycs are but very fine PiQtures. 


Enter Claro, Don John, row, Pretinſa,{lriſtiant, Saxchs and Sato. | 


Al. Ladies to you firſt welcome, -my Lords ( Alonzo, 
And you worthy Marqueſſe } thanks for theſe honours. 
Away you :.to th'cuuſe now-of this meeting, my Sonne Eris, 
Whoſe wildneile you all know comes now to thi Lure, 
- Sits gently ; has call'd home his wandering thoughts, 
And now will Marry, 
- Pre. Agood Wife Fate ſend him. 
Es, One ftayd may fecele him, 
Ro. Flie to the marke fir, ſhew me the Wench, or her Face; 6 any 
thing 1 may know 'cis a woman fir for me. 
Al. Shee is not here her ſelfe,but here's her Piure, A Pilinre, 
Fer, My Lord Ds Carcamo, pray obſerve this: 
Fra. I doe A End ——Don Pedro, marks it.. 
- Enter Soto. 
Sots, If you hz done youc 3 z or ba « bout 
with you, Exit. 
70. Mee! Exit, 
Die, 'A Wench | @©xit. 
Al. Why ftand youſtaring at it how do you like her 2: 
Ro, Are youin carneſto 
Al. Yes ſir, in earneſt. 
' Ro. Tam not ſo huogry after ficſh to make the Divell q Cackold, 
Au. Looke not.upon the Face, but on the goodneſs. 
Fhat dwells within her. 
| Ro, Set fire onthe Tenement,. 
el. Shee's rich, nobly diſcended. 
Ro. Did ever Nobility looke fo ſcurvilie 2. 
_ -Iam I (hve may raiſe ns both, 
« Sink;let her ev' renam;marry « V Viech /have youfetch'd 
a VVife for mee out of Lapland ? an old Midwife In a velvet Hat, | 
were I to this : That a TEND? F. 


Pre, 


Zo. Where's that L Bye @ - 


Chr. Shee has full blabber Checker. 
Al. Set up thy reſt, her marrieſtthou or none; 


Ro. None then, were 2ll the Water in the World ong Sex ll 


Kingdomes one Mountgine, I wonld climbe on all fi 
Co_ of that Hill, and head-long hurle my felfe into that abidh of of 


waves &'ce I would £« skin of ſuch ro d Hebendings 
bei of her Piture Rt ka hither. * for the 


4 noſe Within, Emer Don obs , Diego, Cardechia, Soxhe, 


and Seto in « hurry. 
Fer. "What uiniule's this ? 
San, Soto, Murder,murder,murd er, one of our Giplics is in daoger 


— 


is 
Die, 'Tis 1 d, ſtab'd by this Giphe: 
70. Hee ri ay > ET orakon dlow 


From Spanierd breathing, 
Pe. yl you ſq brave ? 
y lock all the doores. 


Fer. Breaks up your p 
Die. I faint my Lor 
Fra. Here him to. Surgeon, how fall they out 7 
Card, Oh! my good Lord, thaſe Giphies when they lodg's 
At my houſe, Ihad a Jewell from my Pockes + - 
Stolne by this Villaine. 
7ob. 'Tis molt falls my Lords, 
Herown h ve it mee. 
Pre. Shes that calls bim Villaine, 
Or fayes he ftole,.. | 
Fer. Hoyday, we heare your ſconlding. 
Card. And che hurt Gentlewan fodingl gin a isbolome 
For ag mo A tbe Gietes: 
Fer, Hence 2 
Ped. Ruffi Thaeyss, 50 pram 
el. My Jat g's 
For all our ſafe mings; , 
- For one's _— wee prove ark ww Thorns, 


aN 


+4 


- 


Soto, Would I could make ſo he; : 

Fer. Tron him then, -lec- che-1 co fite, bue. ſir not one foote 
Out of Afaarill ;bring you in your Lore oi 

Soto, Pcick him _ a Pinne , or pidch tins by che Elbow , z any 
thing, 

Ao My Load Don Pedro, I am your Ward, wee have ſpar: a 
lirtle Money to get a borrible deale of Wit, and now Tam oat 
of if. -- | 
Pe.' My runne-awayes turn'd Juglers /Fortyne-Tellers ! 
Soto, No great Fortunes. ' 

Fer. To Pciſon with 'em both :a-Genleman play the Aﬀe ! ! | 

San, If all Gentlem:n' that play the Aﬀe ſhould to Priſon, you 
mult widen your Jayles. Come Soto, I ſcorn to 0 beg, ſet thy foot to 
mine,and kick at ſhackles. 
| Fer. So, ſo, away with-'em.. 

$ors, Sznd all our Com pany afcer, and wee play there, andbe 
as merry as you here. Exit, 

- Fer. Onc Comedy turd Tragicall pleaſe you Lords walke, 

This Ator here and'I-muſt change a word, A 
AndIcome to you. 

 Omnes. Well my Lord, your pleaſfure—. OLI=TY 

Fer, Why ? could thou thinke in- any baſe diſguiſe 
To blinde my fight ? Fathers have Eagles Eyes. 

Bur pray fir why was this done?why when I ND] you. 
Faſt lock'd in Sa/amarcs; at your Study, 
Leap'd you into a Gipſie ?- | 

Ro. Sir, with your pardon; 

T ſhall at fir cime, to you ſhew cauſe for all; 
Fer, Meane time fir, you have got a Tradeto live by, 
Beſt to turne Player, an excellent Roffan rae? - ES 

But know fir, when Thad found you out, I gave you 

This prozeR of ſet purpoſe; 'eis all my ſelfe, © 

What the old Gipfic ſpake muſt be my Language, 

 Nathing are left me but my Offices, 

And thin-fac'd honours, and this very Creature a 

By you ſo ſcorn'd, muſt raiſe me by your Marrying her. 
Ro, Youwould noe build ao on' iy ruiner,. | 
Fer, The Raſcail has bely'd the Lady, 

h ne" is not ants lo bad, all's ons, ſhee's rick. 


s. Da 


To Dunghill muck, ſecke ont for 
Whoſe ſoule is loſt for gold then 
Then t'have your Son, the top 
Grow ina lieape of rn'biſhz Imuſt ings thing 
I ſhall be aſham'd'to owne,- aſham'd to. bring her 
Before x Sun-beame. 


Fer. I cannot helpe it fic, reſolve upon't,and doo't.. 


Ro. And doo't and die, 
Is there no face in Spaize for you to pick out - 


But one to fright ies ? when you ſac the Play here 


There was a beauty, to be Lord of which 
I would againſt an Army throw defiance. 

Fer. Shee | Alas. 

Ro. How | how 1 at every haire'of her's. 
There hangs a very Angel, this | Iam ready 
To drop down looking at it: Sir. I beſeech you 
Bury mee in this-Earth, on which I am hed 
To beg your bleſſing on mee for a Giplie, 
Rather then——oh ! I know not what to terme it. 
Pray what is that young penſive piece of beauty ? 
Your voyce for her, [ sy'dher all the ſcene.. 

Fer, I ſaw.youdid.. 

Ro, Me thought 'twas 3 ſrcats Creature. 

Fer, Well tho my preſence ſtate ſtands now on Ice; 
Fle let it crack and fall, rather then bar thee * 
Of thy content, this Lady ſhall goe by then, 

Re. Hang lether there, or any where... 

Fer, That young Lannard;, 


Whom you have i 


I will —_ _ 


Beauty 
Re. Fo. Ithanke you fir, put on your Mak 


The Sub will eats your Face elle,  ZExinr 
H- 3 


our marriage, nor yet make- 


Re. Oh ! will you ſee the j jo wo © my > ful yourh 2 


3 
on kh more | 


a minde to, if you can whiſtle her 
To come to Fiſt, make tryall, play the young Falconer, 


th, wealth _uglineſle, which you wil rake. 
good Madam, 


oo 5 
A. @ TYSe- 


Actus Quinrus, 


Enter Fernando, Franciſco, Pedro, Roderego, Clans: Maria, As from 
(burch over the Stage, Fer, ſtages Roderige. 


Fer.” "How haſt now the Wife of thy defi res. 
Ro, Sir, I have ; | 

And in her every b effiog that makes Life 
_ to bs parted * « 
| Fer,-Noble (hee is, | 
And faire, has to encich her Blood and Betuty 
Plenty of Wir, Diſcourſe, Behaviour, —_ 

Ro, T ow you duty for a flouble birth, = 

in this happineſſe gaine, 

Without which I had been « man of "retchednefe. 

Fer. Then henceforth, Boy, learne to obey thy hs 
-Tis falne upon thee, know rt, and embrace it : 
Thy Wife's a wanton. 

Ro. A wanton | - 

Fer, Examine threglah the progrefle of chy youth, 
What capitall ſins, what you one tis, for cs _ 
A great oneth'aft com 

Ro. Ia great one | 

Fer, Elſe Heaven is not ſo wrathfull to poure on thee 
A miſery fo full of birterneſſe ; - 

I am thy Father thinke or'e, and be Juſt ; 
Come doe not dally. 

Ro. Pray my Lord, 

Fer. Feokwere 7 | 
Impoſlib'e that Juſtice ſhould raine downe 
In ſuck: a frightful! horror without cauſe. | 
Sir, I will know it; rather bſnſh thou didſt 
An a&thou darſt wa name then that it has 
A name to be knowne by. - 

: Rsj Turne from mee then, 

And as my guilt fighes out this monſter Rape, 
Oh ! doe noy lend an Eare. | 
Fer, Rape ! fearefull. 


Ry, Hence, _—— 75 (8; BY 
Fe. art none of mite, Fe: 2g 
Oc if thou beeſt, thou doftbely the finpe | "o 
Ofthy Nativity. TY, 
Ro. Forgive me, 2 
Fer. Had ſhes 
Poore wronged Soule ( who & the was )-no Friend; 
Nor Father to revenge, had ſhee no —_— | 
To rore her injuries > - . Q 
Ro. Alas I know her not, 
| Fer, Pence thonwiltblaze «Gia beyond. al preſident, | 
Young man thou ſhouldſt have married her, the Devil. . -- 
Of lult that riots inthy Eye, fhould there 
Haves let full love and pity ; not on On 
Whom thou haſt doted on. 
Ro. Oh | had I'marricd her, _ 
Thad been then the happieſt mm alive: THO: : 


Enter Clara , Alaria, and Pabro. : : from behinds the ora. 


(a. As1 the happieſt Woman bring OS, 
Looke on me fir. 
Ped. You ſhall not finde a change 
So full of feares as your moſt noble Father, 
In his wiſe Triall urg'd, 
Ma, Indeed youſhnll nor, 
The forfeit of her ſhame ſhall be her —_— 
Ro.Why pray d'ee mock my ſorrowes ? now oh ep 
My horrors flew about me !. 
Fer, No thy comforts, 
Thy bleſſings Roderigo. 
Cl. By this Crucifix: 
You may remember me. 
Ro, Ha ! art thou that Lady wrong'd ?- 
Cla., I was, but now am 
Righted in noble fatisfaRion. 
Re, How can I turne mine Eyes, and not behold 
Qa every fide my (hame !. 
Fer. No more hercifter,. 
Wee ſhall have time'to talke at larg 
Love her that's now-thine own, 


- 


of all, 
Rederige. 


Bo.” er 


Shee' s farre from what MLS Lot bs 4: 
Cla.My care ſhall live about meto deſerve your Fl 
Res, Excellent Clara——Fnthers both, and Mother, 
I will redeeme my fault. 
Fer.Ped. Ma. Our bleſſings dwell on yee. 
'_ Enter Lewis and F ranciſce. 
Lew, Married to Roderige | 2 
Fra. Judge your ſelfe, 
_ where they are, Exwu. 
Lew, Is this your Husband Lady > 
Ca. He is fir, Hgavens great hand that on Record, 
Fore-points the equall Union of all hearts, 
Long fince decreed, what this day hath been perfeRted, 
Lew,” Tis well chen,l am free it ſeemes, 
Cla, Make ſmooth 
My Lord, thoſe clowds which on your brow deliver 
Emblems of ftorme ; - I will as far as honour 
May priviledge, deſerve a noble friendſhip, 
As you from tm:e deſerve a worthy memory. 
Lew. Your Husband has prov'd himſelfe a friend, 


Truſty and try'd, he's welcome I may ſay 
From the Univerſity, 


Ro. To a new Schoole 
Ofhappy knowledge Lewys. 
Lew. Sir, 1am not fo poore to put this injury lip, 
| The beſt blood Alowes within you is the price. 
Ro, Lewy: for this time calcalme your anger, 
And if Ido not give you noble ſatisfaRion, 
C1ll mee to what account you pleaſe. 
Lew, So, ſo, Icome for Juſtice t'ce, 
And you hall grant it, 
Fer, Shall and will, 
Lew. With ſpeede” too. 
My poore friend bleeds the whiles. - 
Fer. You ſhall your ſelfe 
Before wee part, receive the ſatisfaRion 
You come for, who attends 
My Lord ? : Wie Servants. 
_ Fer, The Priſoner. 
Ser, He attends your Lordſhips pleaſure, 


_= - | Enter Pretio ſa , Eugenia, Foe eMluarts. 
ew. What would this Girle ?foh no tricks, [ere 
Gs you to your Cabin Huſ- wife, wee have no care for Ballads; | 
Fe. Take her away. 
Cla. A wonderous lively Creature. 1 
Pre, Noble Gentlemen, : _ | 1 
If a poore Maids, Gipſie Virgins | 


teares 
May ſoften the hard edge of angry Juftice ; 
Then grant mee gracious hearing ( as y 'are merciful!) 
I beg my Husbands Life. 
Fer. Thy Husbands, little one | Y1 | ; 
 ,* Pre, Gentleſic,our plighted troaths are Chronicl'd 2; 
In that white Booke above, which notes"the ſecrets ” FE 
Of every thought and heart, he is my Huband, 
I am his Wife, _T IS 
Lew, Rather his Whore. RL 
Pre. Now truſt mee, EP 
Yare no good man to fay ſo, I am honeſt, TY 
Deede la Iam, a poore ſoule that deſerves not or 
Such a bad word, were you a better man _- 
Then you are, you doe mee wrong. = 5.7 
La: The Toy growes angry. 
Cle. And it becomes her ſweetly, troath my Lord, 
I pitty her. 
Ro. I thanke you fir, _ | 
Lu, Your Husband © ” | 
Yowl fay is no Thiefe. . : bo” 
Pre, Upon my Conſcience hee is not. MS © x 
Len. Dares not ftrike a mn, £ 
Pre. Unworthily S& 
Hee dares not, but if trod upon, a Worme + + | 
Will tyrne againe. 8 492+. 
Lew. That turning turnes your Worme . 
i þ Off from the Ladder, Minion. | 1 RL 00 
= Pre. Sir, I hope oh | 7 1 
You are not his Judge, you are too young,too chollerick, a 
Too paſſionate, the price of Life or Death = 
Requires a much more grave conſideration. | 
WEL. "ue yeares wartant, hefi they ( like gods). 


- "Ts 


Upon whoſe head reverend badge ry 
Hath feal'd the diem of Wiſldemes to nt 0: acies 
Of ripex Judgment, lower in.my heart, 

Then on my knees, Ioffer up my ſuite, 

My lawful ſuite, which begs they would be gentle 
Is their owne fames, their own imortall ſtories, 

Oh 1 doe not thinke my Lords eempaon theozyne | 
Oa a baſe low eſtate, on humble People 

Lefſe meritorious, then if you bad favor'd 

The faults of great men ; and indeed great men 
Have often times great faults ; he whom I plead for 
Is free, the ſoule of Inngceree iefelfe | rs ou 
Is not more white, will you pitty him? | | 

I ſee it is in your Eyes, 'tiz.a ſweete Syun-beame, | 
Let it ſhine out ; and to adorne your praiſe 

The prayers of the poore ſhall crowne your dayes, 
And theirs are ſomething hard. 

Fer, Beſhrew the Girle, 

Shee has almoſt melted mee to teares. 

. _ Zew, Hence trifl:r—callin.my friends, 

What hope of eaſe ? 


Enter Don fohn, Diego , and ( ww deckia 


Die. Good hope, but till 1 ſmart, 
The workt is in my paine, 

Lew. The price is high | 
Shall buy thy vengeance, to receive 3 wound 
By a baſe Villaines band, it madds me. 

7o. Men ſabjeR to thi extremity of Law, 
Should carry peace about *em to their Graves, 
Elſe were you nobler then the blood you boalt of, 
Could any way (my Lord ) derive you know, 
F would returne ſharpe anſwer to.your ſlanders ; 
Burt it ſuffices T am none of ought .. 
our rage miſtermes mee. 

Lew, None of *em, no Raſcall ? 

. No Raſcall. 
| Low. Nor no Theefe. 


yh Azke ber  thathwy Acenker could yotr Eyes 
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Piercs through the ſecrets of her foule defires ; 
You might without a parciall Judgement 
A Womans Luſt and Malice. 
«&. My good Lords, 
What I ons Articled 2gainſt this fellow, 
I jaftifie for truth. 
70, On then, no more, 
Lo 2h ſhee ſayes ; I have _- 
ie. 

Fer. Wee fit not here to: bandy W 
But miniſter Law,and that condemns his” 
For theft unto the Galli 

' Pre, .Oh my miſery !'' 
 Areyou all Marble-bretted 2 > are your boſomes - 
| Hoop'd round with Steele, to caſt awedy &'mhan'# 
More worthy Life and Honouty then a' mouſand 
Of ſuch, as _ pray unto the ſhaddow 
Of abus'd greatneſfe, 

70. 'Tis in vaine to ſtorme ; 
My Fate is here determin'd | 

Pre. Loſt Creature, | 
Art thou grown dull tos ;is-my Love fo 
That thou court'lt thy defimAien, cauſe I love thee 2 
My Lords, my Lands; ſpeake Andrew, prith 
Be not ſo _ to thy ſeife and mee, 
One word of thine Al do t. 

Fer, Away with him, 
To morrow is his day of Execution. 

70. Even when you will. | 

Pre, Stay man thou ſhalt not pgoe; © 
Here are more Women yet, ſwyeete Madam ſpeake : 
You Lady, you methinks ſhould” tave ſore feeling 
Of tenderneſſe, you maybe tonch'd av I'vm, - 
Troath wert your cauſe, I'de weepe with'yon, and joyne | 
Tn earneſt ſuite for one you hejd ſo deare. 

Cle, My Lord, pray ſpeake in hls behalfe. 

Ro, I would, bur dare nor, 

*Tis a fault ſo cleere and ——_— 


Low. Buck with him to 


7%. Heaven can cel], 
I ſorrow not to diey but to dans bw, 7s 
Who whiles I live is my Lifes comforter, © 
WE Car. Now (hall I be noveng 'd. Exit; | 
i ' Pre, Oh meeunhappy! | 
Fer, See the Girle falls, 
Some one looke to her ! 
= .-. { a. 'Las poore Maide. 
8 Eng. Pretioſa ! 
M Shee does recover, mine honourable Lord, 
Fer, In vaine, what ive ? 
Emg. Be pleas'd to give mee private audience - 
T will diſcover ſomething ſhall $6 KG 
The nobleſt of this Land, 
Fer, Well I will heare thee, 


| Zelv. Ought with me, what is'c? 
I care not for thy Company old | 6 as 
Raſcall,art impudent ? 
Al. Tobeg your ſervice. 
Lew, Hang your ſelfe. 
eAl. By your Fathers Squle fir, heare me. 
Levy. Diſpatch. 
Al. Firſt, promiſe mee you will get Repreeve 
For the condemned Man, and by my Art, 
I'la make you maſter of what your Heart on Earth | 
Can wiſh for, or deſire. 
Zew. Thou ly'i& thou canſt not. 
. el. Try mee. 
Lew, Doe that, and then as I am noble,. 
I will not onely give thy friend his Life, 
But royally reward thee, love thee ever. - 
Al. Itake your word, what would you? 
Lew. It thou mock'lt mee, 
*T were better thou were damn'd. 
Al. Sir, I am reſolute. 


$n Pe,, 
CEN 
"warns. * 
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Who ſlew my Father, be alive or dead ? 
Mb Is = the mighty matter 2 the Count lives, 


Bring in the Girle, © | Exit, ſane Lig Alves. 


Lew. Reſolve me then, whether the Count Alvarez, : 


Lew. 


DIS po +; 


Lew. How | - 7 ot 
Al. The Count lives ! 2 
Lew, Oh fate 1 now tell mee where ? 
And be my better genius. 
el. Ican do't, 
| In Spine 2 lives: more, not far from Madrid, 
But in diſguiſe much alter'd. 
Lew. Wonderfull Scholler, 
Miracle of Artiſts, Alvarez living ! 
And neere Madrill too ! now for Heavens ſake where ? 
That's all, and 1 am thine. 
Al. Walke off my-Lord -. 
To the next Field, you ſhall know all. 
Zew. Apacs'then, Lliften to thee 
With a greedy Eaxre,the Miſerable and the Fortunate Ext one dere 
Are alike in this, they cannot change their Fate, Enter preſently 
Al.Good,good, you would faine kill bim-and revenge at the other. 
Your Fathers Death. 
Lew, I would. 
«41. Bravely, or ſecurely ? 
Lew, Not baſely for the World, | 
Al, Wee are ſecure. Two Swordr, 
Young Lewys, two more truſty blades then theſe, 
| Spaine . not in her Army ;. with this . 
Alvarez (lew thy Father, and ehis other, 
Was that the King of Fraxce wore, when great Charles 
In a ſet Battaile took him Prifoner ;; 
Both I refigne to thee, 
Lew. This is a new Miſtery. 
eAl. Now ſee this naked boſome, turne the poynts- 
Ofeither on this Bulwarke,. if thou covert 
Oar of a ſprightly youth, and manly thirſt | 
Of vengeance blood, if blood be thy ambition, . M7 
Then call to minde the fatall: blow that ſtcuck 
De (aftor thy brave Father. to.his Grave; 
Remember who it was that pave that blow, 
His enemy Alvarez, heare, and be ſuddaine, = | 
Behold Alvarez | = 
Lew, Death, 1 am-deluded. 


T 


Al. Thou art incredulods, as Fate" is*certaine - - | 


+ 
? FE - 


T am the man, LEY LO 
Lew. Thou that Butcher ! WOT 
Al. Tremble not young man, truſt meThave wepe 
Religiouſly to waſh off from my_Canſcience © 
The (taine of my offence - twelve yeares and more, 
Like to a reſtlefle Pilgrime I have runng 
From foraigne Lands to Lands, to finde out 
I am weary of my Life; give mee a Sword, 
That thou mayftknow with what a pct 
_  T honour old De Caſters memory; 
Ve fight with thee, 1 would not have thy hand 
Dip'd in a wilfull Murder, I confd wiſh 


zeale - 


' For one howers ſpace I could pjuck back from Time, 

Butthirty of my yeares, that in my fall - 

Thou mighrſt deſerve report : now if thou Conquetſt 
Thou ratſt hoteriumph, T amhalfe dead alrexdy, 

.:;** Yet Vie not ſtart a foots. Gs 
er” Lew, Bteathes there a ſpirit 
In ſuch a heape of rage ? 
eAl. Oh ! chat I had 


A Sonne of <qyk!| growth with thee, to tug 
For Reputation : by thy Fathers aſhes, 

I would not' kill thee for an other Spaire, 
Yet nowTle do my beſt, thon art amaz'd, 


= 


Come on. 
Lew. Twelve tedious Winters baniſhment ! 
-* *Twas a long time. FE 
Al. Could they redeeme thy Father ? 
Would every Age had beene twelve Ages Lewys, 
And I for Pennance every Ape a dying, 
' But *cis too late to wiſh; | 
Lew, I am o'recome, 
Your nobleneſſe hath conquer'd mee, here ends 
_ All ſtrife betweene our Families, and hencefarth 
Acknowledge mee for yours. 
_ Al. Oh thou revivſt TE 
Freſhhorrours to my FaR, for in thy gentlenefſe 
I fee my finne anew, 
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Al, Since Heaven will ha 
thanke thee glorious þ 
or I will call _— | 
Sake the World, 


» 


& Te ye Exit. i 
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Fer, Don Jobs Sonne to the Count 0 C, 
Woman take heede thou trifle not,” 1 + 
Emu, - 
My Lord ſo: ſtrange +: > AD. vi 
Fer. Beauty in Youth, and Wit * >! hw S 
To ſetit forth, I ſee transformes the beſt © ' s 
Into what ſhape Love fancies. '”y 0] on0\ 5 
Pre, Will you yees oY = YT 7 w 
Give me my Husbands Life ? % 
Fer, Why little one hee is not Married to thee:. 3 2G 21 . 
Pre, In his Faith 
Heis ; and faith and troath. I hope binde falter,, - - 
Then any other Ceremonies cav, EY f; , 
Doe they not pray my Lord ? | | 
Fey. Yes, where the Parties | 
- Pledg'd, are not too nnequall ir: degree, | 
hee and thou art, 0 
Pre. This is new Divinity. 
" Em, My Lord, behold this Childe well - in her : 
You may obſerve by curious inſight, ſomething | | 
More then belongs co every common birth, 
Fer. True, *cis a pretty Child, | 
Eu, The Glafſſe of miſery = | 


Is after many a change of def] | 
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At length runne out, you had a Da 
Call'd Conftanza. X in --Ig 
Fer, Ha ! ET” 7 -:- vg 
«. A Siſter Game © = RR” 
Wife to the Count Alvarez. AF : 


"Bob. 'Whar ace meane 

Growes avgry: "3 
Fer; 'Not1, indeed 1.doe hot, 

But why &ee uſe mee thus 
Ex, Your Child and Siſter, _ 

| As you ſuppos'd were drowred. 
Fer, Drown'd, talking Creature 1 

Suppos'd ! . 

Eu, They live Fernando from my hand, 

Thy Siſters hand receive thine owne / ents 

The ſweeteſt beft Child living. ' © 
Pre, Doe you mock me ? 

Fer, Torment me on,yet more,more yet and ſpare noe, 

My heart is now a breaking ; now! * * 

Ev, Oh Brother ! - 

Am1 fo farre removed off from your Memory 

As that you will not know mee ? I expeRed 

An otker welcome home, looks on this Casket, 

The Legacy your Lady left her Daughter, 

When to her Sonne, ſhee gave her Crucifix. 
Fer. Right, right, I'know ,yee now.  - 
Eu, In all my ſorrowes, 

My comfort has been here ; ſhee ſhould be, 

Be yours, { onftanza kteele lweete Childe 

Tothy old Fatber. © | 
Pre. How my Father ? . 

Fer. Let nor nts 

Extremity of joyes raviſh Life from mee_._ _.. 

Too foone Heaven I beſecch thee; thou art my Siſter, 

My Siſter Guyamare ; how have mine Eyes 

"Been darkened all this while - — "Ci 
Es, 'Tis Brother, : 

And this CorFZanyza, now no more a [iranger,...- 

oye: henceforth, 
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(are F crave your par 
" Hee whoſe I am, ſpeakes for mee.” 
Die, Wee both beg it. 
Fer. Excellent, Admirable ; my deare Br 
{. Never a happy man eill now: : youn 
And Larereconcil'd. 
Lew, For ever faithfully, religi 
Omer, My noble Lord moſt welcome; 
Al. To all my heart payes what it owes, due thanks 
Moſt, moſt brave _ to thee, T ORDET 2 
%. I I all this wh | 
Stand bar a looker on, and tho myP 
May jultly taxthe violence of my Paſlivns, 
oo Yet if this Lady, Lady of my life 
Muſt be deny'd, let mee be as I was, 
- Anddiebetimes. 
Pre. You promis'd mee, 
"Fer. 1 did, 
of Exrcoms, you ſee their hearts . 
Are joyn'd already, ſolet onr conſents 
To this wiſh'd Marriage. - 
Fra. I forgive thine errors, 
ive mee thy hand; 
Fer. Me thine ! but wile thou love 
My Daughter, my Conſtanza 
70. As my bliks. 
Pre, I thee as Life, Youth, Beauty, any thing 
That makes life comfortable. 
Fer, Live together one, ever one. 
Omnes. And Heaven Crown your happinefſe; 
Ped, Now fic, how like you a-Priſon ? 
| San. As Gallants doe a Taverne, being ſtop'd fot a Re 
ſcurvily,  _ GR 
. Soto, Though you Cag'd us up never fo cloſe ; wee 
Cuckoes. $5 | 
Fer, Well, well, you be your ſelfe now; 
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